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To the Counteſs SPENCER. 


Madam, | | 

FI were not well acquainted with your lady- 
I ſhip's goodneſs, I ſhould be under great ap- 
prehenſion of your diſpleaſure for the liberty 
I have taken in preſenting this little performance 
to you without your permiſſion; and which I ſhould 
not have had the courage to have done, but that I 
believe your ladyſhip, nor any other perſon, will ever 
gueſs who it is has taken this liberty. Perhaps 
your ladyſhip will wonder why your name ſhould 
honour the dedication ; one of my reaſons is, that, 
from your diſpoſition and temper, which I have 
had the honour of being acquainted with from al- 
' moſt your infancy, I think you will approve my 
Charlotte's ſentiments though drawn by fo indif- 
ferenta hand. But it is no wonder that the daugh- 
ter of one of the moſt humane and worthy of wo- 
men ſhould inherit ſo many virtues and fo many 
bleſſings. If your ladyſhip ſhould have the pa- 
tience to read this little piece through, you will 

do honour to her who is, with great reſpec, 


Your ladyſhip's 
moſt obliged 


humble ſervant, 


5 208. 


To the R E A U 


MUST beg your patience, to read theſe few 
lines neceſſary to explain ſome ſeeming abſur- 
dities in this little performance; and your good- 
nature, to excuſe any faults you may meet with, 
have not to my knowledge ſtolen any part of this 
piece; my whole aim has been to follow what I 
thought nature; for which reaſon I have made 
ſome of my characters ſpeak falſe grammar, blun- 
dering words, and words wrongly pronounced, 
ſuch as I thought might be expected from their 
ſphere in life, and which I have endeavoured to 
explain by the manner of ſpelling them. The 
piece is juſt as it was firſt written; and, as I 
aimed only at copying nature, I think it moſt 
probable the firſt thoughts that occurred were the 
moſt natural. 


I will confeſs the only piece of artifice I have 
been guilty of to beſpeak the favour of my reader; 
it is giving this piece a name ſo juſtly beloved and 
reſpected by the whole nation: they will love 
CHARLOTTE, by a kind of inſtinct, before 
ſhe opens her mouth. The reſt of the title is 
the year it was written in. I muſt beg leave to 
mention that this piece was, many months ago, 
lent to a perſon, who, by ſome miſtake, never re- 
turned it, and whoſe opinion I ſhould have been 
proud of; though he would not have known 
to whom he gave it, having aſſumed a fictitious 
name. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Colonel FREEMAN. 

Mr. STANLEY. 

Mr. LUST RE. 

Farmer PL OU GHWE L I.. 
TUUPEE, 


WO M E N. 
CHARLOTTE. 
Miſs BURTON. 
Mrs. PINWEL L, an ignorant conceiſed 
Waiting man. | 
B ET T T, a cbambermaid. 


Men and Women SERVAN Ts, Sc. 


SCENE, Lox Dbox. 


CH AR. 


CHARLOTTE. 


Ae TI. I 


SCENE, an APARTMENT in COLONEL FREEMAN'S 
Hovse. | 


A harpfichord, and two or three violins, as playing in 
concert; and, as the curtain is drawing up, they play 
Geminiant s minuet in his firſl concerto, opera ſe- 
conda, Mufic books and deſks on the flage. 


Colonel F RE E MAN and CHARLOTTE. 


Colonel FREEMAN. 
IVINE Geminiani ! [ Looks at his watch.) 
D believe, gentlemen, it is two o'clock. 
You will be with me next Tueſday at the 
uſual hour. {[ Muficians put up their violins, 
Col. takes leave of them with great civility. ] . 


Charlotte. My dear brother, you treat thoſe 
fidlers with as much reſpect as you would: a man at 
leaſt your equal. 

Col. Freeman. My dear ſiſter, it is not every per- 
ſon's lot to be born to an independent fortune; they 


amuſe me; and, while they bcliave themſelves like 
B gentlemen, 


2 CHARLOTTE. 


gentlemen, in my opinion they have a right to be 
treated as ſuch: you are a worthy and good girl, 
but, like a fine picture, a few years will improve 
you; as time meliorates and ſoftens the colours, fo 
experience, and, perhaps, ſome little croſſes, will 
take off a pride few are without who have ſeen no- 
thing but ſunſhine and homage. | 

Charlotte. Now, brother, I fear you are down- 


right angry with me; but I ſtand corrected, and 


mult do you the juſtice to own, I ought to be better 
from ſo good an example. | 

Col. Freeman. We ſhall ſee when your faithful 
Stanley returns; I fear you will be racking that little 
brain of yours for ſome new torture to try his pa- 
tience. I know you love him; therefore, if I 


might adviſe, when he returns to England I would 


think of drawing the affair to a concluſion ; for 


Poſſible. 


ſhould he, tired out with your frivolous delays, of- 
fer his perſon, and, I may ſay, very great fortune, 
to ſome more merciful fair, my dear ſiſter would be 
troubled a little with the dumps to wear the willow. 
Charlotte. Willow! brother. | | 
Col. Freeman. Yes, willow, ſiſter: for, though you 
have many admirers, and ſome very agreeable, yer I 
muſt do your good-ſenſe the juſtice to know you prefer 
Stanley; nor are you ſo indelicate as to take a huſ- 
band whilſt your heart is in the poſſeſſion of another. 
Charlotte, My brother is in the right; but I 
do not know how to bear the thoughts of dwin- 
dling into a wife ; I muſt have a little more line, 
and then intend to make a downright good wife. 
{ A/ide.) Heigh ho! [| looks at ber watch:] Bleſs me! 
my friſeur has waited for me this half-hour. TI ſhall 
ſee you at the play, brother, 
Col. Freeman, I am not quite certain if I can get 
away from my company time enough, but will if 
a [Exit Charlotte, 
Enter 


CHARLOTTE. 3 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Servant. A gentleman is coming up ſtairs, fir, 
Col. Freeman. Who? what 1s his name? - 

Servant. He told me there was no occaſion for 
his name; I fancy, ſir, he has a mind to ſurpriſe 
you, for he is come a journey, his horſes are ſmo- 


king hot, and his poſtillions covered with mud. 
[ Exit Servant. 


Enter STANLEY. 


Col. Freeman. . Ha | my dear friend Stanley, what; joy 
to ſee you ſo much ſooner than expected. 

Stanley. My pleaſure is not leſs to ſee my dear 
Freeman; how does your charming ſiſter? not mar- 
ried | hope? 

Col. Freeman. Well, and not married; and, though her 
brother, I muſt ſay ſhe has been a very good girl; nor 
have two laced coats, with all their neceſſary appen- 
dages of fortune, &c. one of them a vilcount too, 
received the leaſt encouragement from her. 

Stanley. You flatter me; you wiſh me happy, and 
therefore think ſhe has a partiality for me. Could I 
be certain of it! But, when I conſider with what 
cruel coldneſs and indifference ſhe behaved when I 

took leave of her, perhaps for ever l- 
Col. Freeman. I know it; but had you ſeen her after- 
wards ſobbing ſo heartily as I happened to catch her, 
it would have made you ample amends ; ſhe was fo 
mortified at my diſcovery, (I ſuppole, for tear of 
my informing you of it,) that I wiſh you are not 
treated the worſe for it; (in outward appearances at 
leaſt ;) but, courage! ſhe is yours, depend upon it. 
But, my dear friend, how came you to return ſo ſoon? 

Stanley. Unexpected good fortune; if money can 
conduce to your ſiſter's happineſs, I am moſt for- 


tunate, But may I not fee her? 
B 2 | Col. 
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Col. Freeman. ¶ Pauſes.] Take my advice, forbear 
for this day. 

Stanley. The whole day ? 

Col. Freeman. The whole day, and perhaps to- 
morrow. | 

Stanley. I ſaw her at her dreſſing-room window; 
ſhe will think me rude. 1 1 | 

Col. Freeman. You ſaw her at her dreſſing- room 
window ? that is better ſtill. 

Stanley. You ſpeak riddles. 
Col. Freemen. To tell you the truth, I am hatch- 
ing a plot; but it is not quite digeſted enough, as 
yet, to let you into the whole of it: you muſt have 
a proof of my ſiſter's ſincere attachment to you, or 
you will not be happy ; ſhe has, like the reſt of her 
{ex, behaved a little too trifling with a faithful heart; 
ſhould you marry her now, you might have ſome 
doubt of her real ſentiments; I know them, and 
muſt have my friend completely happy in that point. 

Stanley. To have the privilege to call her by 
that dear name, my wife, would make me fo : I know 
the goodneſs of her heart too well to doubt it. 
Perhaps ſhe may be piqued and think me an accom- 
plice ; I may be ruined. : 

Col. Freeman. Depend on my diſcretion; and 
therefore I think it would be better for you not to 
be acquainted with the plot; then ſhe cannot be 
angry with you. | | 
Stanley. But how will ſhe know I am not ? 

Col. Freeman. O! I dare ſay many circumſtances 
will prove that ; only promiſe to foilow-any advice 
you may receive from me, as you mult not appear 
at this houſe juſt at preſent. 

Stanley. Rut what excuſe can you make to her 
for my abrupt departure ? 

Col. Freeman. Truſt to me. 

Stanley. Where ſhall I ſee you? 
Col. Freeman. Where you will. 
| Stanley, 


CHAREOTTE. 5 
Stanley. I am on the road, as you ſee; but my 
impatience to ſee my old friend — 
Col. Freeman. And his ſiſter - | 
Stanley. (Well; well, as you pleaſe)—made me 
drive to your houſe before I went home. A-propos, I 
forgot to ſend away the chaiſe. [ Col. rings, | 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Stanley. Pray order my ſervants to go with the 
chaiſe to my houſe. _ [ Exit Servant. 
Col. Freeman. You will think me very odd; bur, 
according to my plan, you ſhould not ſtay any longer 
in this place, for fear my ſiſter ſhould leave her 
own pretty image' to ſeek you here. | 
Stanley. You uſe a very perſuaſive argument to 
make me quit you : what can be 2 8 
Col. Freeman. Patience; perhaps a very ſhort 
time will unravel it. ; 
Stanley. Will you call at my houſe this after- 
noon? Can you dine with me? 
Col. Freeman. I can do neither, but in the even- 
ing am yours; I did intend dining with a family 
I will introduce you to, but ſhall dine at home to 
make my obſervations; in the afternoon I muſt call 
there.—— My dear Stanley, till evening adieu. 
Stanley, Muſt I go? Dear friend, be careful for 
me. | Exit. 
Col. Freeman. Poor Stanley 


Enter CHARLOTTE while be is ſpeaking. 


Charlotte. Ha! gone! {Col. ſtands thoughtful.) 
Pray, brother, did you ſee my work-bag ? He hears 
me not, he 1s buried in thought! —What can be the 
matter ? 

Col. Freeman. Unfortunate! Something muſt be 
done, if poſſible, immediately! — Poor Stanley! 
Col. ſeems much concerned, goes to his writing-table. 

: Charlotte. 
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Charlotte. Unfortunate! poor Stanley! Hea- 
vens! what can this mean ? [Col. riſes from the table 
and is going. | 

Charlotte. Brother, dear brother, ſtop one moment. 

Col. Freeman. Charlotte here | 

Charlotte, Yes, brother; let me aſk you one 
queſtion. | | 

Col. Freeman. Any other time, my dear ſiſter. 

Charlotte. Now, good brother. 

Col. Freeman. Impoſlible. [ Exit. Col. 

Charlotte. I am in tortures ! Stanley gone with- 
out ſeeing or enquiring after me! My brother in 
deep concern! Something muſt have happened very 
unaccountable! I fear for Stanley, but know not 
what! [Exit Charlotte. 


SCENE, CnarLoTTz's Dxzssinc-Room. 
A Toilet, and Maid in waiting. 


Enter CHARLOTTE ; its down in a thoughtful manner, 


Charlotte. Leave the room. 
Pinwell. Hey day! we're in the dumps. [Exit 
Pimwell. | ” 


Re-enter P1NWELL. 


M'em, the milliner has brought home the ruffles 
and tippet you ſaid you would wear to the play to- 
night. | | 

. Bid her leave them. 

Pinwell. She deſired me to tell you ſhe has got 
ſome ſweet pretty things juſt come from Paris. 

Charlotte, I can buy pretty things made in Eng- 
land. Tell her I am buſy now; let her go. [Exit 
maid.) I had forgot the play: I can go no where 
in the anxiety my mind is in at preſent ; fure ſuſ- 
penſe is moſt dreadful !——Pinwell. 


Enter 


CHARLOTTE 7 


Enter PIN WEL. 


Pinwell. Madam. 8. 
Charlotte. Order my footman to write cards to 
lady Frances Muſgrove and Mrs. Morely; he may 
ſay I am ſeized with ſo violent a head- ach I am not 
able to accompany them to the play to-night. [ Exit 
Pinwell.) I will go into my brother's library; per- 
haps he may return and I may learn ſomething. 


Enter PinwELL. 
Pinwell, M'em, Miſs Burton. [Exit Pinwell. 


Charlotte ſeems muſing. Miſs Burton peeps in at the 
door. 


Charlotte. Why don't you come in, Emily? 

Miſs Burton. I had a mind to ſee how long your 
reverie would laſt; but it is very natural in your 
ſituation ; I will ſave you half the trouble, it will 
be a diverſion to me. You know you muſt 
have a white and ſilver for one ſuit, that is of 
courſe ; and in half an hour you and I can ſettle all 
the reſt ; there is nothing more ealy; as for your 
humble bride-maid, why, let me ſee: Oh! I will 
have a white with little ſilver darts ſtrewed over it: 
Don't you think that will be quite new? Why 
don't you anſwer me, my dear ? 

Charlotte. For the lame reaſon, my dear Emily, 
that you peeped in at the door; not to interrupt 
you; but, if you have quite done 

Miſs Burton. For the preſent I have. 

Charlotte. Why, thell, pray what may all this 
fine harangue of yours tend to? 

Miſs Burton. Why, my dear, to what you ought 
to have attended to long ago, your wedding with 
Stanley; I was quite ſurprized to meet him juſt 
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8 CHARLOTTE. 

now going from your houſe, for I thought he was 
not expected in England till ſome months hence ; 
I caught hold of his arm before he ſaw me; I was 
rejoiced to fee him: but I think you have infected 
each other; he ſeemed quite diftrait, and as if I 
juſt awaked him; at a kind of loſs what to ſay to me; 
which is very unlike himſelf: and you look quite 
embarraſſed, my dear. ; 

Charlotte. I have got a violent head-ach. [ fgbs. 

Miſs Burton. I have got a little head-ach too. { /ghs. 

Charlotte, You are a mad girl: but where have 
you been this morning? 

Miſs Burton. Where I would have called on you to 
accompany me, but that it was Tueſday morning. 
J have walked two hours in Kenſington-gardens ; 
you cannot imagine how pleaſant it was. 

Charlotte. I ſhould have been very glad to have 
been with you any other morning ; but Tueſday I 
always dedicate to my brother; it is a kind of ra- 
rity to have him two hours; then, beſide my fond- 
neſs for muſic, I find it improves me more playing 
thoſe two hours in concert, than ten hours practice 
by myſelf. | 

Moſs Burton. I am certain of that. 

Charlotte. Then why don't you come and ſhare 
the benefit? you love muſic extremely; why don't 
you come every -Tueſday? for, though we do 
not admit viſitors, you are one of our own family, 
and a great favourite of my brother's. [Mi, Burton 
figbs.] Why that ſigh, my dear friend? you do not 
anſwer my queſtion ; you have not been above twice 
this winter at our little concert: I ſhall take it un- 
kind if you do not come often. 

Miſs Burton. Do not ſay ſo, Charlotte, I have 
my reaſons for ſtaying away. 
Charlotte. What can they be? you play very 
well; but, if you chooſe to be an auditory member, 

you ſhall do as you pleaſe. 


Miſs Burton. 


CHARLOTTE - 
Miſs Burton. That is not it; I love to accom- 


pany better than to ſit by. 

Charlotte. T thought we had no ſecrets. 

Miſs Burton. You'll laugh at me; but really I 
am more to be pitied. | | 

. Charlotte, What can the girl mean? 

Miſs Burton. Don't you know, my dear, that 
the ſilly moth plays about the flame till it burns its 
wings. I own I doat on my dear Charlotte: your 
brother, my dear, is very like you, in diſpoſition at 
leaſt. Depend on it, I had better imitate the but- 
terfly, and take my flight to a diſtance. 

Charlotte, You ſurpriſe me: not but, I muſt 
own, my brother very well deſerves your good opi- 
nion: but, then, come more among us; the more 
he ſees you the more he muſt like you ; and how do 
you know but he may think as well of you? I am 
ſure, if he ſees with my eyes, there 1s not one of my 
acquaintance half ſo ſuitable for him. 

Moſs Burton, He does not ſee with your eyes, 
Charlotte: his hour is not come as yet I promiſe ;— 
depend upon it. : 

Charlotte. You are no judge, by your own ac- 
count; you know love is blind. 

Miſs Burton, Violent love I ſuppoſe is; butT am 
only a little touched : no, thank heaven, only a 
ſcratch! I have found the diſtemper coming on for 
ſome time, and have been upon my guard. A little 
love is as good as a microſcope z you may diſcern 
the moſt minute article, Your brother at preſent, 
take my word for it, has a whole heart; but it muſt 
go ſomewhere at laſt ; he has too much ſenſibility 
to keep ſuch a treaſure to himſelf ; all I have'to do 
is, to wiſh the happy ſhe may deſerve him: but 
we grow grave, -Wiil you go with us to Kenſing- 
ton-gardens to-morrow ? 


Charlotte. No, I cannot to-morrow z who is of 


our party ? | 
OY C Aſs 
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Miſs Burton. The ſame as I had to- day: the two 
Miſs Granthams. O ! my wild couſin overtook us 
in Hyde-Park ; he told me he had got a very pretty 
new ſong to give you, quite in your taſte, an affet- 
tuoſo in three flats. 

Charlotte. I am obliged to him; one is always 
wanting new mulic ; variety is the life of it. 

Miſs Burton. You will be delighted with the 
play to-night; there was all the world there laſt 
night; I think I was never better entertained. 

Charlotte, I don't go to-night. 

Miſs Burton. Notgo! Why, you have been en- 
gaged above this week. 

: Charlotte, My head achs too much to bear the 

cat. 

Miſs Burton. Poor Charlotte ! and here have I 
been king you to death. 

| Charlotte, No indeed, you have done me a great 
deal of good. 

Miſs Burton. Well, let me ſee you ſoon; you 
oye me a hundred viſits. 

Charlotte. Never fear; you ſhall have no cauſe 
to complain of me. 

Miſs Burton. Then you won't go with us to- 
morrow morning ? 

Charlotte, Really I cannot. 

Miſs Burton. Then adieu. [Charlotte following her 
to the door.) Sure you are not coming with me : by 
way of ceremony! | 

Charlotte, No indeed; I am going into my 
brother's library. [ Exeunt. 


Scene continues. 


Enter Pr NWELL ; /be goes to the Py admires her- 
ſelf, takes the ruffles out of the band-box, puts them 
on; Puts on rings and other ornaments that lie on the 
toilet. 

Pinw ell. 


HAN 11 

Pinwell, Well, I ſay fine feathers makes fine 
birds, for I think I becomes theſe things every 
whit as well as my lady,—-Who knows but as how if 
I lived where there was a young ' ſquire, or a lord, or 
ſomebody that had eyes, but I mought have as good 
luck as Pamelia— I think they called her; I am ſure 
I am as handſome, and have had an edurcation ; for 
my old lady at Elm-Grove always uſed to ſay ſhe 
liked folks that had had a good edurcation; ſo 
when old mother Frump, the houſekeeper, took it 
in her noddle to turn me away, I goes to wiſh our 
young 'ſquire his health and thank him for all fa- 
vours ; and it turned out as I expected; he gave me 
hve guines indeed ; ſo, thinks I, with this and what 
I have ſaved I will have an edurcation ; ſo I comes 
to Landon, goes to a millener and learnt to make 
caps and frizzle tippets, and went of an evening to 
learn to dance with the grown gentlemen and la- 
dies.; and that got me acquainted with genteel com- 
pany ; and I am ſure I knows as many gentlemens 
gentlemen and ladies waiting-maids as any lady's 


woman in London. 8 


Enter BRT Ty, ſeems aſtoniſhed at Pinwell's ornaments. 


Betty. What an aſſurance! [Aſide. 

Pinwell, Who ſent for you? { Pulls of ber or- 
naments in a hurry, and looks croſs. 

Betty. I met my lady going into the library, and 
ſo I came to put her room to rights. : 

Pinwell, You may go from whence you came: 
PII ring for you when you are wanted. [Exit Betty. 

Pincoell. This minx treats me with no manner of 
reſpects; for my part I don't much like my place, 
and if I cou'd better myſelf would leave it to-mor- 
row; for here is the colonel, a fine proper gentle- 
man as one ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day; but for any 


notice he takes of a body one mought as well live 
C2 with 
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with one's grandfather, and all the men- ſarvants are 
as ſolemn and ſober; for my part I mought as well 
fir down to dinner with the old family- pictures, for 
the good they do: indeed I ſhou'd have gone away 
when Mr. Stanley went abroad, for I loſt all my par- 
quiſates, for my lady never would receive a letter 
from me ſince from any of her ſuitors whatever ; 
only I expected her to be married as ſoon as he 
came home, and then TI ſhall get a power of good 
things : beſide, they ſay he is ſo vaſt rich that we 
upper-ſarvants ſhall always have a coach to carry us 
to church; and I will get in firſt, and ſit forwards, 
and not put myſelf upon a foot with the trollops of 
the houſe ; no indeed, I won't ſpeak to them but to 
give my orders; for how ſhou'd they know I was 


but a houſemaid myſelf once; no, they ſhall aever 


find out the thatcher's daughter by her humble de- 
portment:— that's a pretty word, deportment ! when 
J hears a word I likes I gets it by heart, as I uſed to 
do when I went to the charity-ſchool in our town. 
[ Rings the bell twice, then gets up and ſcreams, Betty, 
Betty. 


Enter BETTY. 


Pinwell. Didn't you hear the bell? 

Betty. As my lady was not here, I thought it 
might be ſome other bell. . 

Pinwell. You thought ——= 

Betty. You was angry with me before for coming 
too ſoon. I am {ure it is much eaſier to pleaſe my 
lady than her waiting-gentlewoman. 

Pinwell. Put the things in their places, the 7w:- 
ligbt, and all its apparantuſſes. | Belty folds up the 
things.] This wencn has quite fluſtrated my narves, 
I muſt take a book to compoſe myſeif. [Takes a 
book off the table.] I wonder it it is the book I have 
ſeen my lady wipe her eyes at when ſhe has been 

reading 
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reading of it. I hope it is about love. [Reads 
mumbling to berſelf.}) Hum hum hum 


% Ihen love once pleads admiſſion to our hearts, 
In ſpite of all the virtue we can boaſt, 
ce The woman that delib ICato, Act 44h. 


Delib, lawk ! this is a vaſt long hard word, but I 
knows how to ſpell it, de, lib, e r, er. — de, lib, er, a, 
by it ſelf, a,. — de, lib, er, a,. — now there is but one 
ſillybell more which is , e, 5s, and every body 
knows that ſpells zes, de, lib, er, a, tes, is i. 
Good lack ! The woman that delibera- tes is lofi |—— 
What a piece of work wou'd ſome ingorant people 
have made of ſuch a hard word !-—But what can 
delibera-tes be? ſome ſad misfortune to be ſure; 
She that delibera-tes is loſt ! I wiſh I know'd the 
meaning of it. [Seems to muſe.] O! I have it: 
how can I, that have had larnin, be ſo ſtupid? 
Delibera-tes muſt be the name of ſome great wood, 
and ſo ſhe was loſt in it; and bad luck enough too. 
Now why cou'dn't the book as well have faid, 
She 1hat goes into a great wood will be loſs! I'm fartin 
it is not every body will underſtand Delibera-tes is the 
name of a great wood. Lard bleſs me, what a 
head I have! 1 muſt ſend a card to make my ex- 
cuſe ; for I was engaged this evening to a party at 
loo, after I had been at the expedition in the Strand 
but my lady's not going to the play breaks all my 
ſchemes. I can't think what croſhat ſhe has got in 
her head to ſtay at home; for, as to the head-ach, 
ſhe has it no more than I have: no, no! Mr. 
Stanley went away without ſeeing her ! *tis there the 
ſhoe pinches! I can't ſay but it wou'd have vexed 
a body if it had been one's own caſe, I ſhan't ſleep 
will J find out the reaſon. [Bell rings.] I muſt run. 

| | [ Exit Pinwell, 


SCENE, 


wn + — — — — — 
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SCENE, « room in Colonel Freeman's houſe. 


The CoLoner and CHARLOTTE drinking coffee as 
after dinner. 


| Charlotte. You don't drink your coffee, brother; 
it will be cold. will juſt ſpeak to my maid and 
return immediately. [ Exit Charlotte, 
Col. Freeman, My plot works beyond my hopes; 
not a. bit ſwallowed at dinner, but almoſt choked ; 
and now, eyes full of tears; ——forced to make an 
excuſe to give them vent. — Charming! Now 
ſhould I think myſelf a very ill-natured fellow, if 
my cataſtrophe were not to conduce to the happineſs 
of two people the moſt dear to me in the world, 


Re-enter CHARLOTTE. 


Col. Freeman. Give me one diſh more coffee.---- 
You have been 1n tears, my dear. 

Charlotte. You cannot wonder at me, brother ; 
think what a ſtate of doubt is; ſomething terrible 
mult have happened by the concern you expreſs, and 
you refuſe to inform me what it is, though I fear 
I am but roo much concerned in it. 

Col. Freeman. Give me till to-morrow, and I will 
tell you all; perhaps, before that time, my en- 
deavours may have met with ſome ſucceſs. ¶ Rings 


the bell. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Col. Freeman, Bring me paper and ink. [Exit 
i Servant. Re. enters with ink, &c. Colonel writes. 
Charlotte. I am well puniſhed for the ſuſpenſe I 
have kept others in. | Aſide.] Sits thoughtful. As 
the Colonel is going to ſeal his letter, enter a . 
who 
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woho delivers a letter to the Colonel : he throws down 
the wax. 

Col. Freeman. [Looking on the direction.] Stan- 
ley's hand. Who brought this letter? 

Servant. A porter, ſir. 

Col. Freeman. Bid him wait. 

Servant. I believe he is gone, ſir. 

Col. Freeman. Run and overtake him; I want to 
ſpeak to him. [Exit Colonel. 

Charlotte. My brother has left his letter. I may 
look at the direction: Ah! to Stanley! it is not 
ſealed; good manners muſt forgive the irreſiſtible 
temptatian. [Takes the letter.] How my hand 
trembles! Reads. 


« My dear friend, 

If you ever valued me, give me the proof I beg 
% of you, by going immediately to my banker's and 
% taking bills for two thouſand pounds, which I 
e have ordered him to pay you: it is all I have in 
* his hands at preſent; a few days more will enable 
e me to ſhew the ſincerity of my friendſhip more 
e effectually; this will ſtop any inconvenience. for 
« the preſent moment from your.moſt unlooked-for 
% loſs, and, I hope, poſtpone, for ſome days at 
s leaſt, your departure. I have not acquainted my 
5e ſiſter with it as yet, as 1 am ſure ſhe has at leaſt a 
very great eſteem for you, and I would not ſhock 
c her too ſuddenly; ſhe ſuſpects ſome misfortune has 
“befallen you, and, I affure you, is extremely un- 
„ eaſy; I hope, when I come in the evening, to find 
«© you have complied with my moſt earneſt requeſt. 
«© Your's, J. FRREMAN.“ 


Charlotte. Eſteem for him! Yes, I have an ef- 
teem for him! I feared ſome dreadful event, but 
could not have thought of his! Poor Stanley! quite 
ruined! "JO —— 


Enter 
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Enter COLONEL, | 


Col. Freeman. Won't you be too late for the play, 
ſiſter ? are your chairmen below ? 

Charlotte. Did not I tell you, brother, I ſhould 
not go? I could not bear the light with this mon- 


ſtrous pain in my head.—I ſent my excuſe this 


morning. | 
Col. Freeman. I am charmed with her ſenſibility ; 
ſhe proves the girl I thought her. [4/ide. | 
Charlotte. [Seems buried in thought.) It fhall be 
ſo; O happy thought! [A4/e. | 
Col. Freeman, I am ſorry I am obliged to leave 
you; don't fit alone, pray ſend for Miſs Burton; 


| ſhe is a ſenſible girl, and will entertain you. 


Charlotte, I thank you, brother; but I am unfit 
for company :—Caz you forgive me? 
Col. Freeman. What can my Charlotte haye done 


to make that a doubt ? 


Charlotte. What nothing but the greateſt anxiety 
could have tempted me to; — O! brother, that let- 
161 | | 
Col. Freeman. You have read, I ſuppoſe. —Who, 
in your ſituation, could have reſiſted? If you had 
not done ſo, I ſhould have feared you had not loved 
my friend as he deſerves ; I left it there in hopes you 
would, if you ſaw the addreſs. | 
Charlotte. Why wouldn't you ſhew it me then, 
and fave my guilt in taking ſo unbecoming a liberty ? 
Col. Freeman. I did not know how to begin the 
mournful ſtory ; only this I will aſſure you, Stanley 
is not to blame; nor would his diſtreſs be ſo ex- 
treme but from his noble conduct; to-morrow 
morning I will inform you of all the particulars ;— 
time may produce a change,—let's hope the beſt. 
[Takes his hat as going, 


Charlotl e. 
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Charlotte. Only anſwer me one queſtion before 
you go Why did not Stanley lee me this morn- 
ing? 
Col. Freeman. He would have begged it on his 
knees ; but, in the agitation his ſpirits were then in, 
1 peremptorily refuſed it, and almoſt turned him 
out of doors for fear he ſhould. | 
Charlotte, Perhaps he may think his misfortune 
has changed his friend; the loſs of your friendſhip 
would indeed overwhelm him. 
Col. Freeman. Fear not, he knows me better; I 
bope this affair will, if poſſible, draw the knot more 
clole. [ Exenunt. 


END OF THE FIRST ART 
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SCENE changes to an apariment in My. Stanley's 
houſe; a couple of men-ſervants ſeeming buſy. =—— 
A knocking at the ſtreet- door. | 


Firſt Foorman. 


E L L faid, door; I am ſure our knocker 

haſn't lain ſtill one minute ſince nine o'clock 
this morning; I have heard folks talk of perpetual 
motion, 

Second Footman. Aye, that's a woman's tongue 

Firſt Footman. Aye, and you may add our knock: 

er too. Well now, to ſee the difference of a rich 
man and a poor one; why, the very ſteps at the 

door will tell you; for Kate waſh'd our's this morn- 

ing as clean as mop could make them ; and now 

they look for all the world as it there had been an 

auction at the hoyſe ; when there is *ſquire Rake- 

ley's over the way, that loſt his eſtate laſt winter at 

the gaming-table, why his very ſteps are in mourn- 

ing for it,—quite black for want of uſe. 

Second Footman. Now I'll tell you what, Sam; 
I think you may ſay they wear the willow for their 
maſter's eſtate, for I'm ſure they are as green. 

Firſt Footman. Right, Jack; you was always a 
Wag ;z and I warrant you the knocker would ſqueak 
like a wheel that wants greaſing; [They laugh.) I 
think that's as good as your willow. | More knock- 
ing at the door during this time.] Now, if they knew 
our maſter's mind as well as we do, they mought 


< theirſelves the trouble, for he'll ſee none of 
tnem. ; | 


Second 
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Second Footman. So I find; now, for my part, I 
love to ſee as many folks as I can, and hear a good 


ſtory. 
Firf Fatma. Aye, ſo do I; but I cant't think 
what's the matter with my maſter; he did not uſe to 
do ſo; but he looks quite moloncholy, poor gentle- 
man and, thof he is in love with Miſs Freeman, 
ſuch a rich gentleman need not fear but he may have 
her if ſhe was as great again as ſhe is: Ms hiſt ! 
here comes my maſter. 


Enter STANLEY, fits down. Exeunt Footmen. 
Stanley. This delay is beyond bearing. 


Enter TOUPEE. 


Toupee. Sir, there is a gentleman below deſires 
much to ſpeak to you. 

Stanley. Did not I order to be denied to every 
one ? . | 

Toupee. I told him, fir, you were not at home, 
and he ſaw the porter turn away ſeveral carriages - 
whilſt he was talking to me 1n the hall. . 

Stanley, He is gone away then I ſuppoſe ? 

Toupee. No, Sir; he ſaid he muſt ſpeak to you 
on an affair of coniequence, and begged leave to 
ſtay till you came home. I told him your honour 
was gone out for the whole day, ſo he put a guinea 
in my hand and intreated me to give him leave to 
ſtay a little. 

Stanley. You did not take his guinea I hope ? 

Toupee. No, Sir; I hadn't a mind to loſe my 
place. You pay us too well for that; we have no 
occaſion to be like a turnpike, pay before you pats. 

Stanley. Where have you left the gentieman ? 

Toupee, In the parlour, ſir; I thought I could 
do no leſs than afk him into a room as he would not 
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go away; he's a ſweet pretty young gentleman, 
vaſtly handſome indeed. 

Stanley. What is his name? | 
Taupre. I aſked him, and he ſaid it was un- 
known to you. 

Stanley. I muſt ſee him; tell him that, not being 
well, I had ordered to be denied; but, as he has bu- 
ſineis, I will wait on him. 

Toupee. Yes, fir. | 

Stanley. Stop a moment; you may bring him in- 
to this room. [Exit Toupee.] What can a ſtranger 
have of ſo much moment with me ? 
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Enter CHARLOTTE dreſſed in mens clothes, in deep 
mourning, 


Stanley, I am extremely ſorry my ſervant ſhould 
have denied me to you, ſir; but, not being well, 
I had given a general order. | 

Charlotte. Pray no apologres, fir; they are due 
from me for thus forcing myſelf on you; but the oc- 
caſion was urgent. | 

Stanley. May I beg to be favoured with your 
commands ?—— What a handſome youth! [| Afde.] 

Charlotte. I preſume, fir, your name is Dudley 
Stanley ? | 

Stanley. It is, fir. 

Charlotte. I have lately loſt an uncle, a moſt 
worthy man ;—who, having had the goodneſs to make 
me his heir and executor, called me to him on 
his death-bed, and ſaid, Charles, you have always 

| behaved to me with the utmoſt duty and affection; 
hear my laſt requeſt, nay command. —Then, taking 
this caſket in his trembling hands, he thus proceed- 
ed: As ſoon as I am buried, deliver this with your 
own hands to Mr. Dudley Stanley; he lives in St. 
James's Square; there is ſome token of the affection 

I bore his mother; I was to have been bleſſed with 
ſo 
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fo rich'a prize, but a cruel miſtake prevented it, 
and left me to mourn the event; I never could bring 
myſelf to make a ſecond choice; of that you will re- 
ceive the benefit. Her ſon I have ſeen and loved; 
and, though unknown to him, have watched his con- 
duct: He is her fon ! In that caſket he will find her 
picture; ſhe gave it me in our happy days; twas 
on the laft of them, for I never ſaw her after! 
[Stanley looks at Charlotte with great attention. 

Charlotte. I fear he will diſcover me. [Aſide.] 
Takes out her handkerchief and hides part of her face 
next him, as ſeeming much affected. 

Stanley. May I beg your uncle's name:? | 

Charlotte. His name was Moore. I would 1 
were gone. [ Alide.] | 
Stanley. I am much obliged to you, fir, for the 
rrouble you have taken, and to your uncle for his 
partial opinion of me, and greatly regret his not 
having honoured we with the knowledge of him 
when alive; the man my mother loved muſt have 
been worthy, - 

Charlotte. He was indeed! But the ſubject 
quite unmans me. Having fulfilled my uncle's 
command, I beg your permiſſion to withdraw, there 
is the key, the ſeals unbroken. [Gives a key. | 

Stanley. I muſt entreat your ſtay, | 

Charlotte. Pray give me leave: Il have buſi- 
neſs in the utmoſt haſte. 1. 

Stanley. I am ſorry for it, but muſt inſiſt on your 
feeing the caſket opened. 

Charlotte, Then I muſt juſt ſpeak to my fervant; 
he is at the door; a minute will difpatch him. { Exit 
Charlotte. 

Stanley. ¶ Looking at the caſket and walking about.] 
He ftays long. Who's there? | 


Enter 
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Enter a SERY ANT. | 
tan. Where's the gentleman that went out of 


8 
the room juſt now? 

Servant. Gone, ſir. 

Stanley. Gone NE 

Servant. Yes, fir; he ran through the hall, 
ſtept into a hackney-coach, and drove away like 
lightening. [Exit Servant. 

Stanley. It is very ſtrange! What could be his 
reaſon for eſcaping from me in ſuch a manner? It is 
a myſtery I cannot comprehend : ——But the caſ- 
ket——[ Looks at it, and ſpeaks as he breaks the ſeals} 
Charlotte ſo engroſſes all my thoughts, that all other 
matters ſeem of no moment. [Opens the caſket, takes 
out a bank-note, and unfolds it.] Ha! a bank-note 
for a thouſand pounds! [Unfolds another.) Ano- 
ther thouſand !* [Unfolds more.] Three, four, five, 
thouſand pounds in bank-notes! Amazing! I 
ſhould think they could not be for me] But the gen- 
tleman ſeemed fo afſured ;---it is very ftrange | How 
happy would half this ſum make many people, by me 
unwanted ! Perhaps the gentleman, ſo bountiful to 
me, may have ſome near relations pining with want. 
Il am perplexed Moore, Moore, —a very common 
name. I have not the leaſt clue to find his family 
by; not ſo much as his chriſtian name, or where he 
lived. How unfortunate that the youth eſcaped me 
ſo, he might have informed me: His fortune, he 
gave me to underſtand, needed no addition, but his 
youth may want a guide :——1I would have intro- 
duced him to Freeman ;---he muſt have loved him; 
Tour minds are always in uniſon; I felt a kind of 
ſympathy and tenderneſs moſt unaccountable.---How 
ſhall I find him out? he ſaid his name was Charles; 
---Charles what! how could I not aſk that queſtion? 


He muſt have ſome reaſon for leaving me ſo ab- 
e 
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ruptly: —the more I think, the more I am at a 
loſs. But theſe: five thouſand pounds, [looking at 
the bank-notes,) if I can find none of the family, I 
cannot keep: Providence, to me ſo bountiful al- 
ready, could only mean me as the ſteward. [ Pauſes, 
then ſeems pleaſed.) It muſt be ſo:— the taſk will be 
delightful to her humane heart ;---Charlotte ſhall be 
my almoner z---The poor ſball have it :—But where's 
the picture? [Looks in the caſket and unfolds a paper, 
ſpeaking at the ſame time] that is indeed a prize to 
me; the picture I already have of my dear mother, 


I'm told, is not like her; not ſo handſome. [Sm 


ſurprixed as be looks at the picture.] How exquilitely 

handſome ! 'tis like my Charlotte! [Nes the pic- 
ture.) Amiable mother ! 6 it again.] Not 

twenty years ago ſo beautiful 

What now remains? a little heap of duſt, and a few 
dry diſmembered bones! {Sill looking at the pic- 

ture.] Painting, what a God - like art! it gives a kind of 


immortality to beauty, and ſtops ha time 


Enter a SERVANT, 


Servant. Sir, here's the waggon with your bag- 
age, 8 
Stanley. Bid Toupee ſee the things taken out. 
[ Exit Servant. Stanley muſes.] Alas! what is life? 
Like a coal poliſhed and fmooth, at firſt it yields a 
bright flame, but ſoon burns dim, turns to a cinder 
rough and full of chaſms,---grows cold, and moulders 
into duſt | I wonder Freeman is not come ;—TI 
cannot fathom his ſcheme : He broke his appoint- 
ment with me laſt night, a very unuſual thing for 
him to do.—Let me ſee what his letter ſays. {Takes 
the letter out of his pocket and reads. 


«© Dear Stanley, 3 
It gives me great mortification to loſe the plea- 
* ſure of ſeeing you this evening, but an affair of 
my | * conſequence 


, now how changed ! 
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' «. conſequence obliges me to go into the city. My 
plot has ſucceeded to a miracle] Be aſſured no- 
„ thing but my ſiſter's love can exceed the friend- 
. ſhip of your FREEMAN.” 


—— Extacy ! 


« P. S. To-morrow morning, as ſoon as poſſible, I 
« will be with you. You muſt not break bounds 
& on any account,—1 could not be anſwerable for 
«© the conſequence. A few hours, I hope, will 
* make you as happy as you can wiſh.” 


He cannot be anſwerable for the conſequence ! 
What can he mean? Nothing elſe ſhould keep me 
here.—When I thought to be in the higheſt bliſs, in 
the company of my Charlotte, I ſir like a criminal 
waiting for ſentence—'*tis inſupportable! — Who's 
there ? 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Stanley. Get my things for dreſſing, and order my 
chariot. = [Exit Servant. 


Re-enter SERVANT. 


Servant. Sir, here's Mr. Luſtre, the jeweller, to 
wait on you. 

Stanley. I mult ſpeak to him; ſhew him in. 
[Exit Servant.] Perhaps Freeman may come in the 
interim. | 


Enter LusTRE. 


 Luftre. I received the honour of your commands, 
fir, and hope I am not paſt my time. 

Stanley. Not at all, Mr. Luſtre : I wanted to 
ſhew you ſome jewels I have brought home with me, 
and to have them ſer as ſoon as poſſible. 

Luſtre. You may depend, fir, on my diſpatch. ., 

Slantey. 
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Stanley. I ſuppoſe there is no alteration in the fa- 
ſhion ſince you ſet thoſe before I went abroad? 
Luſtre. None at all, fir. I was very ſorry to hear 
you were gone; for, as I had read in the news of 
the treaty of marriage between you and Miſs Free- 
man, I was the more ſurpriſed. | 
Stanley. Nothing but the moſt urgent neceſſity 
could have, forced me to it, Pray give me your 
opinion of theſe jewels. [Shews ſome very fine jewvels. 
Luſtre. I never ſaw ſuch ; they are meſtimable ; 
ſo large and ſuch a fine colour What a beautiful 
water !-——1I cannot gueſs their value, they are above 
rice. Wet 
pF Stanley, J don't pretend to bave bought them ; 
but, having done a piece of ſervice to a' perſon pof- 
ſeſſed of ſuch a treaſure, his gratitude thus nobly 
rewarded me. I accepted them with pleaſure, to 
adorn my Charlotte. > = 
Luſtre. Indeed, ſir, your lady will outſhine all 
around her; the jewels you already have amount to 
a very great value; but Miſs Freeman is a good 
young lady, and well deſerves them. LE 
Stanley. Pray do me the' favour to let them be 
ſet as ſoon as poſſible. | 
Luſtre. You may depend upon it, fir; they will 
be very ſoon done; I will put them in hand the mo- 
ment I get home. Have you any farther commands, 
fir ? | 
Stanley. No, Mr. Luſtre; I leave the manner of 
ſetting them to your taſte; you are the beſt judge. 
N | [Exit Laſtre. 


* 


Enter CoLONEL FREEMAN. 


Stanley. Freeman! how I rejoice to fee you. 
Col. Freeman. I am as glad as you; 1 thought I 
ſhouid never have got to you again ;—ſo many de- 


lays. | 
E | Stanley. 
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Stanley. They were cruel indeed ; my patience is 
quite exhauſted. How does my charming Charlotte? 
when ſhall I ſee her ? 1 

Col. Freeman. She is juſt as you could wiſh her; 
- ſhall ſoon have the pleaſure of introducing you to 

er. ä 

Stanley. Happy moment! I hope now I may be 
informed of your plot. . 

Col. Freeman. We had agreed to the contrary. 
I am not ſure but ſhe might be a little angry if ſhe 
thought you an accomplice ; fo I muſt e' en bear the 
whole weight of her difpleaſure ; 'twill not laſt long; 
beſide, it would take up more time than I can now 
ſpare to let you into it. III call on you at fix to 
conduct you to my lifter; it is but a few hours. 

Stanley. A thouſand years 

Col. Freeman. Adieu. 

Stanley. Hold, you muſt ſtop a moment; I 
have ſuch an adventure to inform you of ! the moft 
unaccountable! Such a viſitor !—the moſt charming! 
Col. Freeman. Hey day! Charming! I hope my 

ſiſter has not a rival! no fair incognita ſure ? 

Stanley. No, on my word; I receive no female 
incognitas: ſtay but a moment and I'll convince 

ou. 
| Col. Freeman, If you pleaſe; the buſineſs I am 
engaged in muſt be diſpatched before I can attend 
you to Charlotte, that's all. 

Stanley. O!] fly then! 

Col. Freeman. Poor Will Honeycomb is in du-. 
“france vile.“ | [ Exit Freeman. 

Stanley. [Looking at his watch.) Poor Will! 
that vile woman will be the ruin of him: that a man 
of his ſenſe ſhould be ſo infatuated, ſo governed by 
ſuch an errant jilt! her extravagance can be equalled 
by nothing but her impudence. At preſent Char- 
lotte engroffes all my thoughts; when J have ſeen 


her, Fregman and I muſt try what we can do _ 
im. 
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him. I would not have her want, and he can afford 
to ſettle a decent competency on her. I would inſiſt 
on her living abroad, or all would be in vain. Will 
hates the ſea; fo I ſhould think myſelf pretty ſecure ; 
he would hardly follow her; nor is there any occa- 


ſion for him to know the place of her abode; ſhe's. 


ſuch an artful baggage, there's no truſting her.. 
Sure, one half hour is gone ſince Freeman left me! 
I am almoſt afraid to look at my watch. [ Pulls out 
his watch.) I forgot to wind it up,. - opens it,] no, it 
goes; what, but one poor five minutes gone ſince 
Freeman left me. how tedious is expectation ! Fable 
paints time with wings; he flies but with the happy ! 
He ſhould be painted in two different forms ; 
for the unhappy, with wings plucked off, limping on 
leaden crutches, an dragging a heavy load. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Servant. Sir, here's Mr. Paywell, the banker; 
I aſked him into the parlour, as I knew you had 


ſent for him. | 
Stanley. You did right; tell him I'll wait on him. 
| [ Exit Stanley. 


END OF THE SECOND ACE 
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AC III. SCENE: I. 


SCENE, Colonel FrEEMAN'S library. A Jervant in 


the room. 


Colonel FREEMAN. | 


E T my ſiſter know I beg her company. 
Servant. I believe my lady i is not at home; 
dt 1 will enquire, fir. 
Col. Freeman. ſaw her footman in the hall. 
| | Exit Servant, 


Re-enter SERVANT. . 


Servant. My lady is not at home, ſir; ſne has 
been gone out ſome time. 

Col. Freeman. Send Mrs, Pinwell to me. [| Exit 
Servant. | 


1 Enter PINWELLU. 


Pinwell. [Seems pleaſed, and gives herſelf airs.] 
Pray, ſir, what is your pleaſure with me? 

Col. Freemen. I hear my ſiſter went out early this 
morning: Did ſhe hint where ſhe was going? ſhe 
went in her chair I ſuppole ? 

Pinwell. No, fir, the went in a hackney-coach ; 
Thomas went to get up behind, and ſhe told him 
ſhe didn't want him. She ordered the coachman 
to drive to St. Paul's as faſt as he could. 

Col. Freeman. Very odd! Where can ſhe be 
gone by herſelf? Did ſhe leave no meſſage? 

Pinwell, No, fir; ſhe ſeemed in a vaſt hurry, 
wouldn't eat a morſel of breakfaſt, only juſt 

ſipped 
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ſipped half a diſh of tea, ſhe ſeemed in a vaſt fliri- 
gum, and left one of her gloves behind her. 

Col. Freeman. I don't like this account: Where 
can ſhe he gone? { Aide, Takes his hat, 

Pinwell. O ltawk ! fir, I had like to have forgot 
the ſight of ſuch a handſome gentleman puts things 
out of one's pericarnium. 

Col. Freeman. Impudent and affected! [ A/eae.) 


Well—{peeviſbly] what had you like to have for- | 


got? for I am in hafte 


Pinwell. Why, fir, ſhe ſaid as how if you en- 


quired for her ſhe ſhould ſoon be at home again, and 
I am ſure ſhe has too much varnacity to tell you a 
fib ; ſo pray, fir, don't be ynpatient ; for — _ 

Col. | ds Her tongue will run for ever: 
IAſide.] You may go, Mrs. Pinwel). 


Pinwell. If you have no furder commands for 


me I muſt, fir; but ] ſhould have no dejection to 
obey them, be they what they would. 

Col. Freeman. Indeed, I have none. [Exit Pin- 
well.) I wonder how Charlotte can bear with ſuch 
a piece of ignorance and conceit. 
count for my ſiſter's going out in this manner; ſhe 
never uſed to go out alone; perhaps ſhe may have 
called on Miſs Burton, - they are very great friends. 
I ſhould be ſorry the ſuſpicion I have given her of 
Stanley's ruin ſhould take air ;——No—T hardly think 
my fitter would mention a thing of ſo much conſe- 
quence without conſulting me, neither is ſhe of fo 
communicative a temper.— 1 know ſhe is capable of 
keeping a ſecret, or I would not have acted ſo. 
Beſides, why ſhould fhe go to her in ſuch a hurry, 
and alone? I am very uneaſy :—I wiſh I knew where 
ſhe is gone :—her ſpirits, too, ſo agitated as her 
maid deſcribes. —TÞ'll go, however, to Miſs Burton's: 
I know no other place to ſeek her in. ¶ Exit Colonel. 


SCENE, 


T cannot ac- 
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SCENE, CnarLoTTE's dreſſing-room. 


Enter CHARLOTTE in woman's clothes as juſt come home. 


Charlotte. How fortunate that my brother is gone 
out! I ſhall have a little time to recover my ſpirits : 
—-hitherto I have ſucceeded : — Methought poor 
Stanley looked but ill; but with what fortitude he 
bears his loſs ! ſuch a loſs! his whole fortune! [ Agbs. 
When I hinted there was ſomething of value in the 
Caſket, he ſhewed no emotion, no joy, no impatience 
to ſee what it contained; ſome in his circumſtances 
would have burſt it open.—I am glad I have ſeen 
him; perhaps it is the laſt time I! was afraid I 
ſhould have been diſcovered, he looked at me ſo in- 
tently,—May theſe five thouſand pounds give but a 
gleam of joy to his oppreſſed heart and I am over- 
paid! The very hope gives a lightneſs to my breaſt ! 
1 never knew the value of money before ;—the rich 
may enjoy a paradiſe on earth! This is the firſt ſe- 
cret of importance I ever kept from my brother, 


Enter PIN WEL I. 


Pinwell, Madam, there is a great rap at the door; 

, are you at home? | 
Charlotte. To no- body whatever. [Exit P:nwell.] 
If my brother knew what 1 had done, he would not 
grudge it to his friend; but, I know his generoſity 
io well, he would repay it me.—I ſhall not want it; 
E the other five thouſand will be riches in my in- 
tended ſituation ;—ſure he will have no objection to 
my going z—he loves my aunt, and Yorkſhire is not 
out of reach ;—I hope he'll ſee me often. He ſurely 
will conſent; if not, for once, I muſt rebel; *cis 
_ abſolutely neceſſary for my plan, for my fortune ;— 
there will be no pantheon, no maſquerades, ridottos, 
. Ranelagh, nor all that huddle of diverſion to difſi- 
pate 
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pate one's time and money ;—— I've had my fill, 
and find they are like a gaudy deſert, more faſhion 
than ſtability in them; it will be no merit in me 
to forſake them. I ſhall not want for amuſements 
in the country: — Walking, reading, drawing, mu- 
ſic, embroidery, with my aunt's converſation, and a 
few viſits. Then I am fond of children ;—I will 
have half a dozen ;—my old nurſe ſhall have the 
care of them; ſhe has been well brought up, and is 
capable of teaching them any thing uſeful in their 
ſphere of life, and of making them good houſe- 
wives: *twill be an eaſe to their poor parents, and 
an amuſement to me to form their growing minds. 
—[ have twenty other ſchemes; - my dreſs will coſt 
me little; an elegant neatneſs will be all that's ne- 
ceſſary for me ;—1 ſhall be richer then, with half my 
fortune, than ever I was with the whole ; Pl fave 
none of it; and, were but poor Stanley happy, I 
think I could paſs my life with tranquillity ; to hap- 
pineſs I muſt bid adieu! | 


Enter PINWELL. 


Pinwell. Madam, the Colonel is come home, 
and defires ro know if he ſhall attend you in your 

dreſſing-room, or if you will walk into the library. 
Charlotte. I will wait on him immediately. [Zit 
Pinwell.] I muſt part with this woman; ſhe is too 
fine a lady for the country, and too full of her own 
perfections: Betty will ſuit me much better, ſhe is a 
modeſt, ſober, girl. I dread this interview with 
my brother. How I tremble! If I get but well 
through this ſcene, the worſt will be over; but I 
fear his oppoling my ſcheme; and Saturday 1s the 
hſt day I can bear to think of ſtaying in this place. 
e [ Exit Charlotte. 
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Enter BetTTy with a ribband-ftomacher in her hand as 
| at Work. | 
Betty. What a fuſs has miſtreſs Pinwell made 
about this ſtomacher; I have unmade it four times, 
when I'm ſure if ſhe would have let me ſhewn ic 
my lady, it would have gone as it was at firſt. . For 
my part, if it was not that my lady is fo good-tem- 
pered, my patience. would have been worn out long 
go with Mrs. Pinwell, for one can. never do any 
thing to pleaſe her; and there's no hopes of getting 
rid of her, for nobody ever will be plagued with her 
for a wife; and my lady is ſo good, though I know 
ſhe don't like her affected airs, I don't believe ſhe 
will turn her away.—No, I have no hopes but from 
her own fickle temper ; not knowing when ſhe is 
well; for ſhe often grumbles at the leaſt thing my 
lady orders, ſhe has ſuch an unthankful temper. —— 
But here ſhe comes; I'll ſave her the trouble of 
turning me out of the room. | [Exit Belly. 


Enter PINWELL running. 


Pimwell. So, ſo; —the cat's let out of the bag; 
here's a fine kettle of fiſh indeed! How clever it 
was of me to think of that cloſet; but it is not 
the firſt time I've made uſe on it on ſuch an occa- 
ſion : ſo, as ſoon as I ſees my lady go into the, libra- 
ry, away whips I; for I was ſure there was ſome- 
thing more than ordinary going forward; and there 

I could ſee, and hear every word; 1 was ready to 
laugh to think how ſnug they thought theirſelves; 
my lady cried too ; for the Colonel was deadly hard 
to be brought to. - Well, and ſo Mr. Stanley is 
ruined; that's all at laſt !——Wel}, for my part, 1 
don't care, thof I have had a good many of his 
guineas, he never had the manners to ſay a compli- 


ment to me, not ſo much as to ſay pretty Mrs. 1 
| | cell: 
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well The commoneſt thing in the world; but 
truly he had no eyes for any body but my lady; but 
he may look elſewhere for her, for ſhe ſets out for 
her aunt's in Yorkſhire a Saturday. I think ſhe 
ſarves him very right; for who would marry a beg- 
gar? and there ſhe may get another ſweetheart that 
has got ſome money. I ſaw Stanley's valet-de-cham- 
ber, as they call him, in the hall; ſo he would have 
taken hold of my hand, but I wouldn't let him; 
I want none of your poor gentlemens gentlemen in- 
deed. Well, I won't go with my lady into York- 
ſhire, that's pozz; I ſhan't bury my perſon in the 
country for never a miſtreſs that wears a head, not 
J; ſhe may take Betty if ſhe wants a companion in 
the poſt-chay : — Betty will do well enough to 
wait on a country lalv.—But how ſhall I ger turned 
away? for mayhap if I gives warning, my lady 
won't give me a character, and then my wagers 
won't keep me, ſo I mult play cunning. [Exit Pin- 
well. | 


SCENE changes to Col. Fx REMA x's library. Char- 
lotte almoſt out of the door as leaving bim. 


Col. Freeman. Upon my word, I begin to wiſh 
this farce were come to a concluſion; I had fully re- 
ſolved to have pur an end to it in this converſation, 
by diſcovering my whole plot and the motive I had 
for it; but my ſiſter went through her little plan 
with ſuch a dignity of compoſure and reſtgration, 
that, I don't know how it was, but faith ſhe ſtruck 
me wit a kind of awe. I was going to begin two 
or three times, but did not know how to go about 
it; if ſhe had not been buried in her own refiec- 
tions, ſhe muſt haveobſerved my dilemma : Really 
I have made a fine piece of work of it; here is 
my friend half mad ;——my lifter half dead: 


I have drawn myſelf into a line tcrape !——1 find it 
b 18 
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is much eafier to invent a plot than to unravel one. 
— Charlotte is ſo thoroughly perſuaded of Stanley's 
ruin from that letter of mine, that it will require 
ſome precaution to undecetve her, even though the 
diſcovery will make her happy. Her ſpirits are 
very low and agitated ; I believe I had better conſult 
Stanley art laſt, and I ſuppoſe I ſhall have him quite 
upon the tantwivy for having made poor Charlotte ſuffer 
ſo much :—Like other meddlers, I ſhall be thanked 
by neither party at laſt. The affair begins to be 
quite ſerious, for I can keep Stanley in no bounds 
longer than fix o'clock ; then all muſt out; but how, 
or in what manner, I know no more than the man in 

the moon. | 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Servant. Sir, here's farmer Ploughwell to wait 
on you. 
Col. Freeman. Shew him in. 


Enter FARMER, 


Col. Freeman. Pray walk in, Mr. Ploughwell ; 

I am glad to ſee you look ſo hearty, I hope your 
wife and family are well. Pray fit down. | 
Plougbwell. No, thank you, fir; my buſineſs 
won't detain you long; I generally wait on you about 
this time of the year with my rent. 

Col. Freeman. Lou are always very punctual. 
Who's there? | 


Enter SERVANT. 


Col. Freeman. Bring ſome wine here. 

\Ploughwell. No, thank you, fir ; if you will give 
me leave, before I go I will drink one glaſs of that 
fine ale of yours below ſtairs; I had rather have it 
than all the outlandiſh wine in England. 4 
Col. 
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Col. Freeman. Pray do what is moſt agreeable ro 
you : How do all my neighbours? J hope our 
rector is well. | 

Ploughwell. Thank you, fir, they're all well, and 
our rector is pure hearty ; ſometimes he calls on me, 
and it would do you good to ſee how his eyes ſparkle 
when he talks of what doings there was at your 
chriſtening ; he ſays if he can but live to marry you 
and his ſweet Miſs Charlotte, it will make him young 
again. 

Cal. Freeman, He 1s a very worthy man, 
kind of father to his pariſhioners. 

Plougbwell. Yes truly; I am ſure there is not a 
child in any of our cottages he does not know the 
name of ; for he goes his rounds, as he calls ir, and 
thoſe he finds live loving and orderly together he 
rewards with little preſents; you can't think what 
good his viſits do; for all the women keep their 
cottage neat for fear the doctor ſhould catch them: 
for at firſt he found two or three cottages very 
fluttiſh; ſo, the next time he went his rounds, he 
ſent his man to thoſe houſes, and bid him tell them 
he hoped they were all in good health ; ſo, the next 
time, he called there in his turn; and, would you 
believe it? he found every thing as neat as hands 
could make it; they took it as ſuch a diſgrace to 
have him ſend. | 

Col. Freeman. The rebuke was a very gentle one, 
but very ſpeaking. : 

Ploughwell. Aye, fir; I believe there hardly is 
ſuch an orderly -pariſh to be met with again; you 
ſcarcely hear ſuch a thing as an oath now; there 
was Will Scramble uſed to ſwear ſuch oaths *rwould 
make one's hair ſtand on end to hear him: You 
know, fir, our rector is a juſtice of the peace; ſo, one 
day as he was going by his door, he hears Will 
iwearing like a trooper; ſo the doctor ſtopped ; I 


warrant he heard him ſwear fifty oaths in as little 
| Fx time 
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time as he could get the words out of his mouth; ſo 
in he goes, makes him pay for three or four of dem 
directly, and over the green he carries the money to 
a couple of old women. He has ſerved him ſo a 
matter of five or ſix times; I warrant his oaths have 
ſtood him in a matter of twenty ſhillings, that he is 
always afraid the doctor hears him, and you ſhall 
hardly hear an oath from him now in a week ; nor 
indeed any of our pariſn; for the doctor will allow 
no quarrelling or ſwearing ; z and you know, fir, 
there are always folks ready enough to tell of their 
neighbours faults. But I am afraid, fir, I hinder 
you; I will pay my rent, and then make bold Juſt 
to mention an affair to you, and be gone. 

Col. Freeman. Not at all; I am ſorry Pm en- 
gaged to dine abroad, or I ſhould have been glad of 
your company; [looks at his watch ;] but I need not 
go this half hour. [ Ploughwell pays his rent; Colonel 
writes,] There is your receipt. And now, pray 
inforra me of the affair you mentioned. 

Ploughwell, Why you muſt know, fir, it is whiſ- 
pered in our village that your tenant, farmer Lag- 
_ has thoughts of parting with his leaſe of the 

rm. 
Col. Freeman. I am ſurpriſed to hear that 3 his 
rent is very eaſy : Has he met with any great loſs ? 
in that caſe I we not be hard with him. 

Ploughwell. No, fir; nothing but what we muſt 
expect in our way; he loſt a horſe about the time I 
loſt my Beſs and her calf, 

Col. Freeman, What can be his reaſon then? ? 

Ploughwell. Why, to tell you the truth, fir, I am 
afraid there is a little want of management; for, 
when his ſiſter, Mrs. Bridget, kept his houſe, every 
thing went very well; he would have had her lived 
with him after he was married ; but I think they 
ſay the ſiſters couldn't agree; he wanted her to in- 
frust his wife a little in the farming way; and ſo 

wie 
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wife thought ſhe took upon her too much, and that 
ſhe was not miſtreſs in her own houſe; and fo they 
parted, and every thing has been going down-hill 
ever ſince. Ah! fir, a clever woman is the life of a 
farm ; there's no doing without them; — folks ſay 
the butter is bad, the poultry lean, and find a power 
of faults, that I believe their things ſtick a-hand ; 
every thing goes but ar fixes and fevens;——then ſhe 
don't get up till eight or nine in the morning, for 
he ſays ſhe is troubled with the vapours. 
Col. Freeman. I am ſorry to hear chis account. 
 Plougbwell. She works at her needle, indeed, beſt 
part of the day; but my wife ſays it's of no ſignifica- 
tion at all; for ſhe only works caps and ruffles, and 
makes a parcel of things my wife don't know the 
name of ; ſhe works upon cat's-gut, I think my 
wife calls it; but one may fee all the houſe-linen a 
drying in a thouſand ſlits; then, when we are going to 
fupper, ſhe is going to take a walk; and, when we 
go to bed, ſhe goes to ſupper ; quite turns night 
into day. That will never do, fir, in a farm. 
Col. Freeman. Pray, where did he pick up ſo 
improper a wife for him? I 8 
Ploughavell, Why, fir, as he was walking down 
the Hay- market, after he had fold his hay, he ſaw 
her firting in a ſhop window; one of them ſhops 
that fell your caps and ſuch like; and fo he fell in 
love with her; ſhe was a pretty woman to be ſure. 
Col. Freeman. But a very unfit wife for a farmer, 
Ploughwell, Then ſhe wants company: now my 
wife ſays, why don't ſhe keep her daughter at home, 
inſtead of ſending her to the boarding-ſchool ; ſhe'd 
be company for her ; and that, if ſhe'd get up early 
in a morning and mind her dairy, and other buſi- 
neſs, ſhe would find enough to keep her out of the 
vapours; and, as for walking, ſhe'd have enough 
in her buſineſs, and be glad to fic down when even- 
ing come. | 
Col. 
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Col. Freeman. You are very happy in a good wife, 


ſhe is an excellent manager. 


Ploughwell. Thank you, fir, for your good opi- 
nion of her; and! hope ſhe'Il make my girl as good 
as herſelf; you can't think what a notable wench 
ſne is; when Kate was but a little one, my wife 
would make her feed the poultry, fetch in the eggs, 
and do twenty little odd things. Ah! ſir, children 
may ſoon learn to be helpful, if their parents would 
but take a little trouble with them. My girl can 
read, and write; and, my wife ſays, can make a 


ö ſhirt from one end to the other; and I think that's 


learning enough for a farmer's daughter. — What 
ſignifies dancing, and I don't know what all, to her? 
I had rather ſee my girl make me a pound of good 
butter than the fineſt curt ſy in England. 

Col. Freeman. You are juſt in my way of think- 
ing, farmer; for it is my opinion, if ſeven parts of 
the women in England could only read, write, and 
work, they would make better wives: For people, 
in a certain claſs of life, to give their children a gen- 
teel education, as they call it, is the greateſt miſtake 
in the world; your boarding- ſchool only makes 
them hate their home, and deſpiſe their old play- 
fellows. But to your buſineſs, farmer. 
Plougbæwell. I am afraid, fir, you will deny me.— 

Col. Freeman. Not if J can help it. 

Plougbævell. Why, fir, if farmer Laglate ſhould 
leave the farm, if your honour would be ſo good to 
let me have it; there's no-body uſes your land 
better; if it was my own a thouſand times over, 
I couid not take more pains with it : I ſpare for no- 
ching; my maxim is, Do as you would be done by. 

Col. Freeman. I am ſure it would be my intereſt ; 
J have no tenant manages ſo well; but you know 
my objection ; and therefore | hope you will not 


take my refuſal unkind. 
Plougt-well, 
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Ploughwell. It would ſave you a deal of trouble, 
fir, as you are your own ſteward. I know your rea- 
ſon is, you think large farms is one cauſe of the 
dearneſs of proviſions ; but it is but one more I 
aſk for. 

Col. Freeman. All my tenants might plead the 
ſame; I am ſorry I muſt refuſe you. | 

Ploughwell. You are very good, fir ; bur, as all 
our gentry round let large farms, this one wouldn't 
make much odds. 

Col. Freeman. That is the reaſon the evil is not 
remedied ;' every body thinks my doing it will be of no 
conſequence. 

Ploughwell. I beg your pardon, fir, for having 
been ſo preſſing. 

Col. Freeman. You have it freely, Mr. Plough- 
well. 

Ploughwell, I hope, fir, we ſhall have you down 
at the hall ſoon: you make it all alive; ſo many 
people going to and fro to your houſe; and, of a 
night, it looks ſo lively to ſee the candles popping 
about from one room to another. I called at the 
hall yeſterday, to aſk if there was any commands, 
and there was all in order as uſual; the houſekeeper 
told me there was not a bed in the houſe ſhe ſhould 
be afraid to lay her own mother in. 

Col. Freeman. I like to have it ſo; 1 hope I may 
carry my friends down at an hour's warning without 
danger of their catching their deaths. 

Ploughwell. The gardener deſired me to walk 
round the new wall, and ſee how charming the 
young trees thrive; I drank your health, fir, and 
Miſs Freeman's, in a cup of your ale. 

Col. Freeman. | thank you, farmer; I ſhould be 
ſorry if you had not. 

Ploughwell. They know it is your pleaſure, fir, 
and I believe do not abuſe your generoſiry ; I never 

heard 
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heard of any body's coming away drunk; there's no 
rioting I dare ſay. | x 
Col. Freeman. Pray is my neighbour, Sir John 
Townly, down among you? 
 Ploughwell, No, ſir; we haven't ſeen him I 
don't know when; his houſe looks quite maloncho- 
ly ; it looks, for all the world, like a houſe to let un- 
furniſhed ; all ſhut up and deſolate :—T called there 
a few days ago; and, I declare, it felt colder than 
our church :——1 thought I had got my death, it 
ſtruck ſo damp to me; ſo bn they would give 
me a little warm ale; but they told me they were 
at board-wages; they had got nothing in the 
houſe ; they ſay Sir John does it out of ſavingneſs; 
but I don't believe it anſwers that end; for now, 
fir, you are ſo beloved, I don't believe there is man, 
woman, or child, in the village, would wrong your 
honour of a twig ;—but there's always ſomething to 
mend at Sir John's; they break his hedges, cut 


and hack his gates, rob his orchards, drag his ponds, 


pull down his ' pales; always doing ſome miſ- 
chief; tis but three nights ago they ſtole two of 
his ſheep;——they are always crying rewards, but 
never can find out any body ;—nobody did it : | 
and, what's worſe than all the reſt, I hear farmer 
Graſpall, that rents a matter of ſix hundred a year of 
him, has not been ſeen this two- months: they 
think Sir John will go nigh to loſe a good deal of 


money there. | 
Col. Freeman. If his farm had not been ſo great, 


his loſs would have been leſs. . 

Ploug bwell. True, fir. Who ſhould I ſee laft 
week but *ſquire Littlewit's gentleman ; there was 
four of five of us over a bow! of punch at the Crown; 
now you know, fir, the ſquire hates you becauſe 
you | oppoſed him in his election; — one of the 
company propoſed your health; and, from that, 


there began a talk about how generous you were, 
b | and 


CHACO FE 
and how well you lived, and ſuch like; l faw the 
*{quire's man bite his nails for vexation ;——at laſt, 
looking with a grin, ſays he, your ſquire entertains 
nobly indeed, when his gueſts can't get a bit of 
white bread at his table; I hear he choaks all his 
viſitors with his houſehold bread. Now, that 
made my blood riſe, cauſe I knew you did not do it 
for ſaving; for I had heard you ſay if every body 
would eat houſehold-bread there would be corn 
enough ;—and ſo does our rector, he won't have any 
other in his houſe, So he laughed and ſaid, it ſig- 
nified nothing at all. ——Now, ſays I, I will make 
the caſe as plain as the noſe on your face. —Suppoſe 
all the, people would uſe nothing but cream, and 
throw away all the milk, don't you think it would 
make it very dear? muſt not many a family go with- 
out a pudding? The cafe is much the ſame.—So 
he ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, took his hat off a peg, 
and ſneaked off as mute as a fiſh. —But I fear I have 
hindered you, fir. Pieaſe to give my reſpects to 
your good ſiſter, and I heartily wiſh you both your 
healths. You have no commands to the hall ? 

Col. Freeman. None to trouble you with, Pray, 
my good wiſhes to your wife and pretty Kate. 

Ploug bevell. J am obliged to you, fir; but my 
daughter is no beauty, thank heaven !- [ Exit Plong b- 
well. 

Col. Freeman. There goes good ſenſe in an un- 
dreſs.— How reſpectable does this man appear, by 
having pride enough to live ſuitable to his ſphere in 
life, while they, who imitate and vie with their ſu- 
periors, point out their own inferiority by ſhewing 
you they are aſhamed of their condition. The man, 
who nobly diſdains to aim at what he cannot reach, 
gathers a kind of dignity, whil{l he can ſay I am an 
honeſt Briton. 5 


G Enter 
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Enter a SERVANT. 


Servant. Sir, your. chairman is come back ; the 
. gentleman was gone out, ſo he left the letter. 
Col. Freeman. Is the other chairman returned? 

Servant. No, fir. 

Col. Freeman. Let me know the moment he 
comes. It is very unlucky I am engaged to dine 
abroad to-day : I muſt get home ſoon after din- 
ner; my budget muſt be opened ;—there's a ne- 
ceſſity for my diſcovering my ſtratagem to my ſiſter 
before ſhe ſees Stanley. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Servant. Sir, the chairman has brought this card. 
Col. Freeman. Bid them take out the chair. [ Exit 
Colonel reading the card. 


' 


END OF THE THIRD ACT, 


ACT 
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ACT Iv. SCENEL 


SCENE, Cnaxlorrz's dreſing- room. 


CHARLOTTE. [Sits thoughtful aud penſive ; feels firſt 
in one pocket, then in the other.) : 


PixweLy 


Enter PiywELL, \ 
Pinwell, Me'm. | | 
Charlotte. [ Speaking indolently.) Bring me a Stan- 
ley. | 
Pinwell. [Staring at ber.] M'am! : 
Charlotte. You haven't given me a pocket-hand- 
kerchief :—— Why don't you fetch me one as I or- 


dered you ? 
 Pimwell. Poor Miſs! [ Afide. Shakes ber bead as 


ſhe goes out.] 
Re-enter PINWELL. 


[Give Charlotte a handkerchief. Charlotte fits muſing.] 

Pinwell. [Standing as if waiting for ſomething. j 
I wiſh ſhe'd ſpeak to a-body ; I have hired myſelf to 
2 Charming place! How ſhall I bring it about? 
[ Alide.] 

Charlotte. You need not ſtay. [ Pinwell goes very 
low towards the door.) I may as well ſpeak to her 
now, and that will be over. [ A/fide.} Pinwell ! 

Pinwell. { Speaking overjoyed. ] Mem ! 1 5 

Cbarlotte. 1 am going into the country for ſome 
time. 5 
G 2 Pinwell. 
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Pinwell. I know that as well as you can tell one; 
but mum for that. [ Alide. 

Charlotte. As I ſhall dreſs but ſeldom there, I 
ſhall have no occaſion for you; ſo I hope you will 
get a good place. 3 * 

Pinwell. ¶ Seeming to ſob.) O laws! madam, I 
1 never live ſo happy again, to loſe ſo good a 
„ 8 h 

Charlotte. Never fear. 

' Pimwell. ¶ Seeming to ſpeak with joy.) O dear, 
me*m ! as I 'muſt leave you, if you could have 
ſpared me to have gone away very ſoon, I dare ſay 
I could get my lady Paintwell's place; ſhe is without 
a woman; I'm ſure I could get it, for ſhe always 
admires my taſte in dreſs. Mr. Servewell, the but- 
ler, told me he has heard her ſay ſhe thinks I have 
a ſweet taſte in putting on my clothes. If you 
could have ſhifted a little with Betty :—1I ſuppoſe, 
m'em, you won't dreſs much before you go, now 
you are ſo concerned for Mr. Stanley's miſcumfortin. 

Charlotte. (Speaking a little peeviſh.)] You may 
go to-day if you pleate. 1 

 Pimwell, Thank you, ma'm. That's pure indeed! 
[A/ide.] Exit Pimwell, 

Charlotte. I did not think ſhe had heard it, I ſup- 
poſe ſome of my poor [ ſeems to check herſelf | 
ſome of poor Stanley's ſervants told her, — Ill news 
fiy ſwift !——T wonder what part of the world he 
is going to: May peace and tranquillity dwell in 
his manly breaſt! How happy might I now have 
been had I conſented to have been his before he went 
abroad. —How could 1 (who hate hypocriſy) act my 
part ſo well, when he begged it on his knees, more 
earneſt than he would have begged for life My 
brother, too, uſing his moſt earneſt intreaties. | 
Had not I put on an affected coldneſs, they muſt 
have ſeen through the deceit, and diſcovered the 
ſituation of my heart.— It was a falſe delicacy has 

| undone 
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undone me.——] thought to marry him, when he 
was forced to go abroad ſo ſoon, ſo very ſoon; but 
four and twenty .hours to. ſtay, then part perhaps 
for ever! it would have looked like graſping at his 
riches, like trying to ſecure them; I could not bear 
that. he ſhauld think me mercenary. — Yer, how 
could I harbour ſo injurious a ſuſpicion? I, who 
knew him! Had he not been fo mmmenſehy rich, I 
ſhould now be happy, might ſoothe his ſorrows, 
and take part in all his griefs! —a load, divided, 
. muſt be lighter. My fortune would have main- 
tained us decently.— What are riches ? better with- 
out, than ill applied. 


Enter P ò III. 


 Pinwell, M' am, dinner is on the table; the laſt 
bell has rung ſome time. [Exit Pinwell: 

Charlotte. I muſt go to dinner; muſt play the 
hypccrite again to hide my forrow. [ Exit Charlotte. 


Enter PinwzLL. [Goes to the looking-glaſs.] 
 Pinwell, Rif, - 


Enter BETTv. 


Pinwell. Come hither, Betty ; I want a little con- 
fabulation with you. You know, child, Pm going 
away to-night 
. Betty. Joy go with you, I fay. [Alide. 
 Pinwell. You knows as how Mr. Stanley is rui- 
nated, is a beggar, | Betty ſtares,] and ſo my miſ- 
treſs takes it ſo much to heart that ſhe is going in- 
continently to her aunt's in Yorkſhire. 

Betty. I am vaſtly forry indeed! poor gentle- 
man! this is the firſt word I have heard of it. 

Pinwell. That's none of my faults; I went down 


ſtairs a-purpoſe to tell it, and I thought all the ſar- 


vants had been together. 
Betty. 
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Betty. No, I was above ſtairs laying up my la- 

dy's linen.—You don't go with my lady, then? | 
Pinwell. No, child; I ſhall not bury my perſon. 

in the country for &er a miſtreſs that wears a head; 
not I indeed. 

Betty. So would 1 with all my heart; I wiſh ſhe'd 
take me. | 

Pinwell, I am ſure you are very much upholden 
to me, for I have got you my place ; I adviſed her 
to take you; and ſo, upon my recommendation, ſne 
has given her conſent. 

| Betty. Thank you very kindly, Mrs. Pinwell : 
*fwas vaſtly kind of you indeed. | | 

Pinwell. I will give you ſome reſtructions, and 
then you ſhall help me pack up my things ; for I am 
going to be a lady of quality's woman; my lady Paint- 
welPs, Il aſſure you, —Come nearer, Betty. 

Betty. Yes, mam. 

Pinwell, Obſerve how my hair is dreſſed, 

Betty. Yes, m'am. 

Pinwell. Take notice how I put on my things, 
for I have a particular air in my dreſs and manner, 
a fort of a genſequ that every body can't hit at once; 
and I would not have you diſgrace me after I have 
taken ſo much trouble to get you the place. 

Betty. I hope I ſhan't, Mrs. Pinwell. 

Pinzwell. Have you taken note of every parti- 
ciple of my dreſs ? | | 

| Betty. Yes, m'am.—I don't underſtand half her 
hard words, but I fancy I can give a gueſs at her 
meaning. [Afae.} | 

Purcell, Then you may go. [Exit Betty. ]J—— 
J want to rumirate a little by myſelf. —New I war- 
rant all the fortune-tellers told me is coming to paſs; 
the cunning man told me J ſhould ride in my coach, 
and the woman in Ball-Court told me I ſhould keep 
my chariot; ſo I muſt marry vaſt grand to keep two 

carriages z-—= my lady Paintwell lives quite differ- 
end 
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ent to what our folks do here; there I ſhall be ſeen 


and meet with amiration; ſhall ſee drums, and roots, 


and hurricums; O!] delightful ! all the houſe in a 
fuſtle. O! I long to be gone; for a great many 
things the fortune-tellers told me has com'd to paſs 


already, fo, to be ſure, the reſt muſt. They told 


me I ſhould generally be up in a morning. before 
nine o'clock, go to bed. before one, live in ſeveral 
defferent places ;—and ſo I have; — meet with a 
great many vexations, and eminies ;—now I'm ſure 
that's all true, for I never had none but eminies in 
all the places I have lived in ;—and they told me I 
ſhould be often in a vaſt deal of company, and talk 
to a black man, have words with a young woman; 
now that muſt be Betty; —and a deal more ;—and 
every ſillybell of this has com'd to paſs ; and that 
there was a fair man, —-O! my heart redounds with 
Joy when I think of it ;—the man fold me, O! I 
ſhall never forget it, the man told me,—no ir was 


the woman ;—the woman !—no it was the man,— 


aye, it muſt be the man ;—ſays he, nadam 
Entera SERVANT. 


Servant. My lady deſires, Mrs. Pinwell, you 
will ſend her down a pair of cut-finger'd gloves. 
[ Pinwell takes a pair of gloves off the table and gives him.] 
Exit Servant. | | | 

Pinwell.—Says the cunning man ;—madam, you 
will reſpire with joys at the fortune I am going to 
tell you; ſays he, you will 


Enter a FoorMA x. 


Pinwell.---Provoking ! to be interpreted again ! 
Footman. My lady deſires you will ſend her ſome 
lavender-water. £54, Eg 55 
Pinwell. She's always deſiring ſomething, I think. 
[ Looks on the table.] There is none on the table, I 
| muſt 
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muſt go and fetch ſome out of the cloſet. [The foot- 
man is going out before her, ſhe calls him back, and gets 
before bim.] Know your place, Jackatrapes. [Walls 
out in a hu; the footman follows making grimaces at her. 


SCENE changes is an apartment in Stanley's bouſe: 
Mr. Stanley, very much dreſſed, fits as having dined, 
and looking at the picture. | 


Stanley. The more I look at this, the more I 
think it like my charming Charlotte | Had it not 
been for this dear image, this tedious day had been a 
lingering torment ; at length *tis almoſt paſt. Sure 
no new interruption retards Freeman ; he is always 
buſy ; every body wiſhes for his advice; to have 
him their executor, truſtee, or guardian :——So 
much good ſenſe, with his good-nature, hardly al- 
lows him time to enjoy his taſte for arts which he ex- 
cels in. [Looks at his watch.) Something mutt 
have happened; was it not Freeman, I ſhould 
think he ſported with my impatience.---There can be 
no harm in my going to his houſe ; perhaps he may 
have called at home ;---I cannot ſupport this delay. 
What ill conſequence can happen trom my ſeeing 
her without him? Who waits there ? h 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Stanley. Order my chariot directly. 

Servant. It is at the door, fir; you ordered it 
above an hour ago; it has been at the door ever ſince. 

Stanley. If Colonel Freeman comes, tell him I 
am gone to his houſe. [ Exeunt. - 


SCENE, The hall in Colonel Fazzman's houſe. A 
knocking at the door. Servants in the hall, 
Enter STANLEY, 


Servant. Sir, my maſter is not at home. 
Stanley. 
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Stanley. I will wait for him. [Croſſes the  flage 


haſtily. Exit Stanley.—Knocking again at the door. 
Servant. Here comes my maſter ; that 8 Robert's. 


rap. 3 
Enter Colonel F R EEMAN, 


Servant. Sir, Mr. Stanley is this moment gone 
through the h. all. 

Col. Freeman. Stanley! Unlucky ! *tis not ſix 
o'clock. I muſt prevent his ſeeing my ſiſter till I 
have ſpoke to her. | Aide. Croſſes the flage quick. 


SCENE. changes to a room in Colonel FREEMaN's 
houſe. Charlotte alone. Stanley and Freeman are 
heard ſpeaking wilbcul. : 


Col. Freeman. You muſt not——let me intreat 
you= | 

Stanley. Do not ſtop me. | 

Charlotle. Sure, that is Stanley's voice: Why 
do I tremble ſo? il wiſhed to ſee him. 

Col. Freeman. Pray be adviſed —-[ muſt pre- 
pare her; the ſight of you wicha overcome her 
1pirits. | 

Stanley. Cruel Freeman! When every happi- 
nels, when my heart exults with joy to think ſhe 
wil partake of my good fortune, my hopes that 
ſoon ſhe' il make it ber? 6. c:xtatic thought !—hold me 
not. 

Cbarletie. He talks of happineſs! Ah! what a 
dreadful thought ſtarts up! 

Col. Freeman You ſhall not go. 

Stanley. Freeman, you ſport wich my imp atience, 
with my tortures. 

Col. Freeman, Indeed I do not; but you muſt not 
ſee her till I have diſcovered the truth. 

Stanley. Foid me not ;—bars ſh ll not kerp me 
from her. 


H 7 Cal. 
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Col. Freeman. The man's diſtracted. 

. Charlotte. Tis as I feared! his brain gone too! 
O! this is to much. Where ſhall I fly! the fight 
would kill me! ¶ Endeavours to go off the ſlage. 

Stanley. Chains ſhould not hold me. [| Raſhes 
into the room, the Colonel following him. | | 

Charlotte. [ Putting her hands before her eyes.] I 
cannot look upon him : 

_ Stanley. [ Flying to ber; he flops and ſeems ſhocked. | 
Not look upon me! Am I /o hateful, my adorable 
Charlotte! [Charlotte lets drop ber bands and faints. 
Col. Freeman. My ſiſter faints! [They ran lo ſup- 

ort ber. oy 

Stanley. I have killed her! Wretch that J am! 

Col. Freeman. Her ſpirits were too weak for the 
ſudden ſurpriſe you gave her ;——1 was coming to 
you as ſoon as I had ſpoke to her, and would have 
introduced you: *tis your impatience has cauſed 
this moſt unlucky accident. 

Stanley. Freeman, upbraid me not: I feel ten. 
thouſand daggers in my breaſt; plant not another, 
more ſharp than all the reſt, your 74/ reproach. 

Col. Freeman, I do not mean it. Huſh ! ſhe 
revives! Let us ſupport her to her dreſſing-· room; 
reſt will reſtore her ſpirits. | 

Stanley. Grant, heaven, it may! [ Exeunt ſup- 
porting Charlotte. 


SCENE, the hall in Calone! FxEEMAN's houſe. . Ser- 


vants in the ball. 


Enter BETTY as creſſing the hall. 


Footman. Betty, Betty. 
Betty. What do you want? 
Footman. How does your lady do? 
Betty. She's purely, thanks be praiſed. 
Footman. 
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Footman. What has been the matter? Rachel 


told us ſhe had been in fits. 

Betty. No, not ſo bad as that neither. h | 

Footman. I am glad on it; — but ſhe has been 
very bad, hasn't ſhe? Come, you can tell us all if 
you will ; there wou'dn't have been all that running 
back wards and forwards for nothing. 

Belty. She has had a fainting fit. | 

A Servant. Poor lady! I never heard of her be- 
ing given that way before : What could make 
her faint ? | F 

Betty. I'll tell you what I fancy was the cauſe z 
but none of ye muſt ſpeak a word of it out of the 
houſe, I charge you. 

Servants. No, no, that we won't you may be 
ſure ; we love her too wel! for that. 

Betty. Why then I fancy the reaſon ſhe fainted 
away was from ſomething my maſter ſaid about di/- 
trated to Mr Stanley; and fo, my lady, knowing 
the ſad misfortune he had met with, thought he was 
gone mad; and ſhe ſeeing him ſo of a ſudden, and 
all together it quite overpowered her, for ſhe has 
been very dull ever ſince the bad news. For my 
part I never ſaw any ſign of her loving him before 
he had loſt his fortune. But I muſt run and fetch 
Mrs. Pinwell ſome more packthread to tie her band- 
boxes; there's ſuch a parcel of them! I believe we 
ſhall never have done; I ſhall be hanged for 
ſtaying. + 

Servant, Well, get you gone. 

Betty. . You will be ſure not to ſay a word of 
what I have told you ? | 

Servant, No, no; you need not be afraid; mum 
for that. [Exit Betiy, 


Second Servant. I can't think, for my part, what 


the poor gentleman will do? 
Porter. Why to be ſure he will {ell all his things 
by auction. 
H 2 Butler. 
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Butler. What a deal of plate he has! But our 
folks don't want none of that; I have enough of that 
to clean already. | | 

Coachman. Now, if I was my maſter, I would 
have ſome of his horſes; his is brave cattle; there 
is Slimſhanks would be a pretty pad for my young 
lady if ſhe would ride; and then his coach-horſes 
would match in our ſet. For there is Poppet and 
Diamond, though they look ſo ſleek and well from 
my great care of them, are almoſt upon their laſt 
legs; they'll be in the roller ſoon, and have nothing 
to do but walk about the garden. 

A Servant. Well, I ſay *tis better to be our maſ- 
ter's horſe than ſome folks ſervant. 

Coachman. True; he never will have any of his 
old horſes put to hard labour; when he wants a 
horſe for that, he ſays, Richard, go to the fair and 
buy a good ſtrong horſe; I don't love to ſee a poor 
weak little creature ſtraining all his muſcles in my 
/ ſervice :—— No, our old horſes muſt only do eaſy 
work ; faith one may ſay they only go a airing. 

Servant. Why truly he is all of a piece; he won't 
have nothing tormented in his houſe But we mult 
not ſtand preaching here. [Exeunt, 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT v. Se 


SCENE, ChARLOTTE“s dręſing room. 


CHARLOTTE Atting on 4 ſofa, a ſmelling-bottle in her 
hand. Mr. STANLEY and Colonel FREEMAN fitting 
an each fide of her. 


CHARLOTTE. 


HY, I muſt forgive you; [looking at Free- 

 man;] your motive was ſo good ;—perhaps 
I did not know my own heart before, ſo I ought to 
thank you z—but really you were very barbarous to 
keep me ſo long in ſuch a cruel ſituation. 

Col. Freeman. It was not by deſign ; accident pre- 
vented an eclairciſſement ſooner; I could not have 
ſuſpected ſuch an event as this to have happened. 

Stanley, 1 don't wonder at my dear Charlotte's 
miſtake, — every thing concurred to deceive her ;— 
nay, indeed, I don't think I was many degrees from 
a madman to ruſh into her preſence in ſuch a man- 
ner.—But I hardly knew what I did; to be ſo near 
her after ſo long an abſence, and yet be withheld from 
ſceing her.—You know you had not let me into 
your plot —Deareſt Charlotte, can you forgive my 
raſnneſs? Will my exceſs of love plead my excuſe? 

Charlotte. There, [ gives him ber band, ] don't talk 
nonſenſe. | 

Col. Freeman. I think you ought both to thank 
me, for I have been the cauſe of preventing a great 
deal of time ſpent, in entreaties on one ſide, and de- 
lays on the other; my plot has diſcovered what m 


ſiſter cannot now pretend to deny; and therefore 
| | command 
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command her, on her allegiance, to grant what ſhe 
has ſo often refuſed me; it would be a farce now to 
diſſemble any longer. 

Stanley. O! thanks, dear Freeman! Such a favour 
from her! to have her dear image to wear next my 
heart how I begged for it before I went abroad; 
it would have been my dear companion! O] my 
divine Charlotte, refuſe me not again ! 

Charlotte. | Speaking in a gay manner.] 1 would 
give it you with all my heart, but really J have not 
got it. 

Stanley. Not got is? 

Col. Freeman. You never told me you had lolt it, 
ſiſter. 

Charlotte. [Speaking carekſsly.] No, I haven't loſt 
it; I have given it away. | 

Col. Freeman. Confuſion! [Stanley and Freeman 
look aſteniſhed. 

Charlotte, Lord, brother, don't be in ſuch a 
paſſion ; I thought there was no harm in giving my 
picture to keep my heart company, and where | in- 
tended to beſtow my ſweet perſon; but if I can get 
it again you ſhall have it to do what you will with. 

Stanley. Oh! I am undone at laſt! | 

' Charlotte. What a fuſs you both make; do, Mr. 
Stanley, ſhew my brother my picture, and then he 
will be eaſy. [| Stanly ſeems in a wonder. 

Cal. Freeman. I begin to think my ter is x little 
crazy. 

Charlotte. Do you think, when a lady takes the 
pains to carry her picture with her own hands, he 


would be ſo impolite as to refuſe it? [| Stauley Hier, 
7 in an extacy. 
Stanley. What do I hear? Of my Charlotte! 
Col. Freeman. So ſo; I find here is a ſecret I am 
not to be let into, What can all this mean ? | 
Charlotte. 
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Charlotte. Patience, brother, a little; you ttied 
mine pretty handſomely ;—you have had your plor, 


and I have had my ſecret expedition, that's all, 

Stanley. Angelic woman! [Takes out the Picture. 7 
O! Freeman! I have ſuch a ſtory to tell you about 
this picture !—tis paſt belief; none but Charlotte 
could have acted fo; ſuch a tale to tell... 

Charlotte. ¶ Putting ber hand before Stanley's mouth.}] 
I hate tell-tales; another word and I go to my harp- 
fchord. ; 

Col. Freeman. This is all very heroic and fine in- 
deed! That picture is certainly my ſiſter's; how 
vou came by it is a myſtery I cannot have the leaſt 
idea of; however, you both ſeem mightily well 
pleaſed, and I hope ſome time or other I may be let 
into the ſecret.—Bur, my dear ſiſter, I had like to 
have forgot to aſk you one queſtion :—Pray, when 


do you {et out for my aunt's in Yorkſhire ? { ( Laugh- 


ing.] I fancy you may as well change your point of 


the compaſs from the north to the weſt ;—go down 


to my houſe ; — we can invite my aunt here 
and, as nothing parts Stanley's park from mine bur 


the pale, I hope we ſhall be good neighbours, and 
that he will favour us with his company as often as 
his time permits ;z—[ bowing and ſpeaking jeſtingiy;] 


and, perhaps, in a year or two, we may PO a 
wedding, liſter ! 
Charlotte, ¶ Laug bing. ] wel, Mr. Stanley, our 


turn will come next; —— look to your heart, bro- 


ther, when Miſs Stanley comes to England; ;—Slanley's 


/fter ! think of that, brother. 


Col. Freeman. To tell you the truth, I have: 


thought of that a great while; I will confeſs I did 
not chooſe to engage myſelf while Stanley had a ſiſ- 
ter unmarried, till I had had the pleaſure of ſeeing 


her ;—I am in love with her character already 
beauty is but a ſecond good, —if I can but have the 


happineſs to — her. 
Stenley. 
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Stanley. Of that I have no doubt :—I thonghe 
nothing could have added to my happineſs; this 
would be ſuch a felicity I expect her my hour 
from Paris. 

Charlotte. That is fortunate indeed! 

Stanley. As to her perſon, my dear F reeman, 
you approve it. 

Col. Freeman. I ſhall, I dare ſay, when I have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing her. 

Stanley. You do. 

Col. Freeman. | never ſaw her. 

Stanley. Her picture you have ſeen, and viewed 
almoſt with admiration. 

Col. Freeman. You never ſhewed it me. 

Stanley. Not that you knew. -I had a mind to 
find out your real ſentiments of her perſon, and 
therefore paſſed that picture in white, in the corner 
of the gallery, for a diſtant relation of mine. 

Col. Freeman. That picture is a perfect beauty 

Stanley. I am glad you think it ſo, I give you 
my word the painter has not flattered her. 

Charlotte. I am ſure I ſhall love ber; and as for 
that picture, I have obſerved it a hundred times, it 
is the ſort of look I admire; a kind of expreſſive 
ſenſibility one would not have thought could have 
been repreſented in a picture. 


Enter a SERvanT, [ He ſpeaks low to Stanley. ] 


Stanley. I'll be at home directly. [Exit Servant.] 
My ſiſter is this minute arrived at my houſe; I will 
juſt welcome her to England, and be back again 
immediately. | 

Charlotte, I cannot allow that indeed: 
muſt not leave her this evening. 

Col. Freeman. If you approve, Stanley, 1 wil 
bring my ſiſter to wait on her in half an hour; I am 
impatient to ſee her. | 


Tou 


Charlotte.” 
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Charlotte. O rare brother! Well, I hope, in a 
year or two, we may expect a wedding! i Exeunt 
Colonel Freeman and Mr. Stanley. | 

Charlotte, What an unexpected change of for- 
tune has one ſingle hour produced ! how unforeſeen 
by me! Nay, my brother, who formed his inno- 
cent ſtratagem, could have had no conception of it, 
how happy has this proof of my ſincere attachment 
made Stanley. — Indeed, from the appearance of 
my former conduct, there needed ſomething more 
than giving him my hand to convince him of it. My 
brother, ever diſeerning, knew he might venture the 
trial; —in ſhort, he knew my heart better than I did. 
—— How much more valuable and dear to me does 
Stanley appear ſince I thought him loſt, His ſiſter 
too ſo charming | What a pleaſing proſpect from 
her being united to my brother ! he ſeems delighted 
with the thought; and ſure ſhe mult love him; 
ſhe has heard his character from Stanley :— Where 
two agreeable people meet, with ſuch a prepoſſeſſion 
in each other's favour, there is no room for doubt. 
I never was deſerving ſo much happinels ; Jet me 
endeavour, by my conduct, to render myſelf more 
worthy of it. This morning my greateſt hope 
was, by a round of innocent employments, to be- 
guile away my time and dry my tears; now I ſhall 
have it in my power to dry the tears of others ! | 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Servant, Madam, Miſs Burton. : 
Charlotte. Deſire her to walk in. [ Exit Servant. ] 
Poor Emily! Every body's lot is not fo fortunate 
as mine; but I hope her good ſenſe will prove her 
happineſs :— how few would have acted with the 
prudence ſhe has done! My dear Emily, I re- 
Joice to ſee you. | EET, 


1 Miſs 
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Miſs Burton. I could not go out for the whole 
day without calling to know if you had got rid of 
that intolerable head-ach you had yeſterday ; and I 
gueſſed you were engaged this morning, as you re- 
fuſed going to Kenſington-Gardens.— I ſee, my 
dear, you are quite well and in ſpirits, which re- 


joices me extremely. 


Charlotte, Thank you, my dear. 

Miſs Burton. I am ſatisfied —You know where I 
am engaged this evening.-—— | 

Charlotte, Don't run away this moment though : 
you won't give me leave to wiſh you good luck; 
which I do moſt ſincerely in every thing you under- 
take. 

Miſs Burton. I thank you, my dear ——Burt why 
that ſpeech ſo ſolemnly pronounced? As to cards, 
papel ones are moſt pleaſing that's certain; but you 

now I never play high enough to make myſelf un- 
eaſy at bad ones; there are croſſes enough in life 
without making cards a ſerious affair. 

Cbarlotie. That was not ſpoke in the air! [ Alide.] 
True indeed, Emily, you and I ſhall never ruin our 
huſbands at the card-table. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Servant. Madam, my maſter ordered me to let 
you know the chariot is at the door; and, if you 
ſhall be ready, he will attend you in a few minutes. 

Miſs Burton. Let me be gone. 

Charlotte. Do ſtay till 1 go.—{To the ſervant.— 
Tell my brother I am ready. whenever he pleaſes; 
and order Betty to bring me a cloak and fan. [ Exit 
Servant.) We are going, my dear Emily, to Mr. 
Stanley's. | 

Miſs Burton. Really! Well now you are a good 
girl; I do love you for it; that worthy man deſerves 

| every 


CHARLOTTE a 


every favour you can ſhew him. I hope ſhall very 
ſoon ſee you both as happy as I wiſh you. 

Charlotte. Thank you, my dear ;—I own it; 
but the reaſon of my going this evening is—[ ſtops 
and ſeems to heſutate.] 5 

Miſs Burton. Sure you need not make an apology 
for going with your brother to a man you are ſo 
near marrying. 

Charlotte, I haven't thought much about that, as 
it is a ſudden thing, and by my brother's defire ;— 
but the reaſon of our going is—{ ſtops and ſeems em- 


barraſſed.}) 
Miſs Burton. The reaſon is,—and the reaſon is,— 


My dear Charlotte, what ails you? you ſeem per- 
lexed:— Do, let's hear the reaſon. 

barloite. (Speaking in a little agitation] I am 
not perplexed indeed, my dear. I don't know what 
ails me; the reaſon of our viſit is to wait on Mr. 
Stanley's ſiſter, who is juſt come from Paris. 
[Miß Burton ſeems a little fluttered.]—He would have 
left her after having welcomed her to his houſe; bur, 
you know, we could never permit that, and ſo my 
brother propoſed carrying me to wait on her.—— 
Now, my dear Emily, I have told you all. 

Miſs Burton. Ah! my dear. Charlotte, I fee 
through your kind concern for me, but you know I 
told you the ſituation of your brother's heart.— 
Here, my dear, is Mrs. Freeman! Stanley's ſiſter muſt 
be the happy woman! Tell me, deareſt creature, 
is ſhe handtome ?----is ſhe good ?----can ſhe deſerve 
your brother? > 
Charlotte, My deareſt friend, I have ſeen her pic- 
ture, which is indeed very handſome; and I have 
heard her diſpoſition is like her brother's. 

Miſs Burton. Thank heaven! My dear Charlotte, 
I rejoice; and don't think ſo meanly of your friend 
as to make a doubt of it.--Your brother's happinels 


is as dear to me as my own z----never fear for your 
h I 2 Emily; 
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Emily ;=I ſhall do very well, be happy in my 
friend's felicity, and, in time 


Enter COLONEL FREEMAN. 


Col. Freeman, Miſs Burton here! Dear Char- 
lotte, how unlucky we are obliged to go out; but 
we will not leave Miſs Burton this moment neither. 

Miſs Burton, Indeed you ſhall; Miſs Freeman 
knows I am engaged, and have already ſtayed paſt 
my time.—[ Enter Betty with a cloak and fan; gives 
them to Charlotte.] Pray, Mrs. Betty, aſk if my 
chairmen are below. 

Beity. Yes, madam. [Exit Belty.] 

Miſs Burton. Adieu, my dear Charlotte, [Makes 
a curt'ſy to Colonel Freeman.] | 

Col. Freeman. If you will go, Miſs Burton, ler 
me have the honour to conduct you to your chair. 
[Takes bold of ber hand. Stops.) My dear Miſs Bur- 
ton, you are not well |] fear; your hand trembles 
exceſhively |! 7 

Charlotte. Poor Emily! how I pity her! [ 4/ide. 
_ Miſs Burton. Yes, I am very well—{ ſpeaking be- 
fitatingly]—the air will do me good ;—pray, Colonel, 
let me go.— 

Col. Freeman. Indeed you muſt not till you are 
recovered ;—take ſome drops, or a glaſs of water: 
— have you met with any fright in coming ? 

Miſs Burton. Dear Charlotte, help me out. 
[ Afede. A 

Charlotte. What can I invent for her? [A/ide.] 

Ol——eMy dear Emily, the pole of the coach did 
not break your glafs I hope ? 
Miſs Burton. Thank you, my dear girl: I can 

o on now. [Aſide. No, bur I thought it would; 
for my chairman, ſtumbling, could not recover him- 
ſelf quick enough, and the coachman but juſt ſtop- 
ped his horſes time enough to prevent it. = 

01. 
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Col. Freeman. And they drive at ſuch a rate; *tis 
more like racing than any thing elfe; there are per- 
petual accidents happening from it. I rejoice, my 
dear Miſs Burton, you eſcaped ; let me entreat you 
to take ſome drops. 

Miſs Burton, No indeed, I thank you ; nothing 
will do me ſo much good as the air. I poſitively 
will not hinder you any longer. 

Col. Freeman, It you will 80 1 muſt obey. [Takes 
her hand. 

Charlotte. We will go together, my dear. [Throws 
her cloak over her. Execunt. 


SCENE changes 10 Colonel Frzzman's ball. 


Enter two Footmen with extinguiſhed flambeaux as re- 
turned from Mr. STAnNLEY's. The Porter in the 
Ball. 


Tom. Joyful news! Joyful news! 
Porter. What's the matter, Tom? 
Tom. Matter enough ;—why Mr. Stanley is not 
ruined nor nothing like it. Robert and I went to 
ſay to Mr. Toupte how ſorry we was to hear of his 
maſter's misfortune, and all that, and he ſtared at 
us hke a ſtuck pig. So I wondered what made 
him ſtare ſo: Nobody is more ſorry than our fa- 
mily, ſays I.—Sorry, for what? ſays he.—I know 
nothing to be ſorry for, not I. Says Roberr, 
I think you might be ſorry to have your maſter 
a beggar ; if you did not care for him, you will loſe 
a good place, Why, ſays Mr. Toupee, I believe, 
for my part, you are both talking in your ſleep, or 
are out of your ſenſes : So I up'd and told him all 
that jade Pinwell cold us; and you never [aw a man 
in ſuch a paſſion in your life. 
Porter. What is it a lie then? I am glad on it 
with all my heart, for he is a generous gentleman. 


Tom. 
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Tom. Yes, as errant a lie as ever was told. 
but I begged him, if he could get out, to ſtep here 
and tell us more, for the bell rung for him; ſo, if 
he can ſlip away by and by, he will come. But 
PII go and tell Betty, for I know ſhe will be ready to 
zump out of her ſkin for joy. (007 Tom. 


Re-enter Tou with ov, 


Enter two chairmen loaded with Bund- bones, 8c. fol- 
lowed by Pinwell. 


Tom. Huſh, here comes Madam; let's obſerve 
her, and then well have a bit of foo. | 
Pinwell. [Laughing heard without.) What's all 
this poiſe and opera about ? [They don't ſeem to mind 
ber. 
| Chairman, Where are we to carry theſe things, 
madam ? 

Pinwell, Madam They ſeem good ſenſible fel- 
When you have tied them on your 
horſe faſt and ſcure, call me a chair, and follow my 
chair to lady Paintwell's in Dover-ſtreet. 

Chairman, Yes, ma'am. 

Pimwell, I'Il never go again with my bend, bones 
and all my appurterances rolling about in a hackney- 
coach; I had my ſhins broke by em when I com'd 
to this place; and now my baggage is much en- 
larged, very much decreaſed indeed; for my lady 


has given me a vaſt of things. [The Porter looks out 


at the ftreet-door. 

Porter. Here comes Mr. Toupee ; that's pure; 
now we ſhall ſee if Mrs. Pinwell can have the impu- 
dence to ſtand in her ſtory to his face. | 

Tom. Let's call the maids; as ſhe told it to them 
altogether let them hear the right of the ſtory. 


Enter 
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Enter Mr. ToupEE. 


Toupee. Your maſter deſires Mrs. Rulewell will 
write to his houſekeeper at Freeman-hall, to let her 
know he ſhall bring down company next Monday; 
he ſays Jack may take Friſky and ſet out early to- 
morrow morning. Matters go rarely at our houſe; 
you never ſaw tour ſuch happy folks in your life 
I could not help minding them as I waited at tea, 
they ſeem as well acquainted as if they had known 
one another this ſeven years. —Adad, I think the 
Colonel and my young lady like each other as well 
as your lady and my maſter ; if I am not very 
much miſtaken one wedding-dinner will ſerve all 
four. 

Porter. I hope my young lady will be married 
to-morrow or next day at furdeſt. [Pinwell ſtares.] 
If I was ſſquire Stanley I wou'dn't ſtay a bit 
longer, ſhe's made him wait long enough already. 

Betty. No, Richard, not ſo faſt. —-I am ſure 
whenever my lady is married our doctor will marry 
her; *twill be at the hall. 

Tom. We ſhall have rare duings.—-Won't you 
come among us, Mrs. Pinwell ? Pl fetch you 1n 
the poſt-chaiſe ; *ris pity you are going away juſt at 
this merry time. | 

Pinwell. What dces the feller mean? 


Enter SERVANTS. 


Tom. Feller, indeed ; if you come to that, what 
did you mean by telling us all ſuch a lie? 

Pinwell, What lie did I tell you? 

Tom. That ſquire Stanley was a beggar. 

Servants. Iſn't it true? %en't it true? 

Toupee, How ſhou'd it? Why he is ten times 
richer than he was when he went over ſea the laſt 
time, 

Servants. 
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Servants. [To Mrs. Pinꝛwell.] How could you 
invent ſuch a monſtrous lie? only hear Mr. Toupee. 

Toupee. Why he is as rich as I can't tell 
what to compare him to, not I ;—and, as for dia- 
monds, he has enough to cover your lady from head 
to foot ;—-why ſhe will be finer than the elephant at 
Cox's muſeum; ſhe may feed her children with 
pearls and diamonds as the P bird does in the 
pine-apple. 

Beth Good lawk! how is that? that muſt a- 
mule them indeed ! 

Toupee. There's no deſcribing it, *tis all ſo fine; 
but ſure enough the little birds do ſwallow pearls. 
Cook. I with I had the roaſting them birds with. 
crumbs of bread for ſupper to-night, *rwould be 
good {port to draw them; I ſhould rob puſs of her 
parquiſates, — Pray, Mr. Toupee, can you tell if 
our folks come home to ſupper? 

Toupee. Supper ?—No;—-I don't believe they 1 
know how to part in the morning hardly. 

Betty. O Gemini! Cou'dn't we have a dance 
then ? we ſhould be merry upon this joyful occa- 
ſion. 

Maid. ſervant. I'Il go up ſtairs and aſk the . 
keeper leave. 

Tom. No, let Betty go; ſhe'll bring it about 
cleverly; firſt aſk her how her rheumatiz does; and 
then tell her the Joyful news: — Lou know how to 


manage it. 

Betty. Yes, yes; let me alone for that. [ Exit 
Betty. 

Pinzwell. What can they all mean! I can't bear 
to go till I hear the right of it. wiſh I had 
not been in ſuch a hurry to get a place z----if it 
ſhou'dn't be true at laſt I am finely fobb'd.----- 


What a ſight of things will Betty get! O! I ſhall 


burſt my ſtays with vexation. 
Robert. 
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Robert. Shall I looſe *em, Mrs, Pinwell ? 

Pinwell. Malliſhu6.— 

Tom. Shall I, Pinny? 

Pinwell. Meonſtraſhus! n 

Tom. No, Mrs, Pinwell, your flory was more 
monſtraſhus, as you call it, to raiſe ſuch a ſcandal on 
a gentleman. | | 

Pinwell. I heard every word I told you from the 
Colonel's and my lady's own mouth. | 

Tom. That's a hkely ſtory indeed; to be ſure 
they would have told you, if there had been ſuch a 
ſad misfortune. b 

Pinwell. I don't ſtand in this place alive if I did 
not hear it. 


Enter CHAIRMAN. 


Chairman. Madam, your things are ready. 

Pinwell, I'm a coming. 

Tom. O! fye, Mrs. Pinwell. | 

Pinwell, Nay, then, I wiſh I may be burnt if 1 
didn't. [Crying. 

Toupee, How is it poſſible you could hear what 
never happened ? 

Pinwell. If it is a lie, I am ſorry for it; 'tis not 
my faut ;—why then, if you muſt know, I happen- 
ed to be in the cloſer in the ColonePs library, and 
there I cou'd hear every word that paſſed. 

Tom. You happened indeed ;—you know liſt*ners 
never hear no good of theirſelves ; ſo I'll tell you 
what you heard; you heard as how you was a 
lying baggage, and that they intended to turn you 
away, and fo you raiſed this fine ſtory to put all the 
houſe in an uproar. [Takes hold of ber hand. 

Pinwell. Let me go. 

Tom. | Speaking jeeringly.] And muſt we part? 

Porter. Bring in Mrs. Pinwell's chair. 

Pinwell, Provoking! 


Toupee. 
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Ti oupee. [Taking hold of the flap of his coat. ] 
Pray, ma'am, let me have the honour to hand you 
to your chair. 

Pinwell. [ Hitting Toupee a box on the ear.] Take 
that, impertinence! [Goes to the door, ſtops and looks 
hack.) Contufion ſeize you all. [Exit Pinwell, Ser- 
vants laugh. | 


Enter BETTY. 


Betty. Well, Tom, you may run to next door, 
and to my Lord Morley's, and aſk three or four of 
their ſervants to come directly. [Exit Tom.] She 
was quite good humoured; her arm is pure eaſy, 
and there was her ſiſter with her, they were got to 
cribbage. And, cook, you mind and ſend them | 
up ſome ſupper at ten o clock. 

Cook. Aye, aye, I'll take care to pleaſe her that 
way I'll warrant you. 

Betty. So then I up'd and told her the good news 
and you can't think how overjoyed ſhe was; and 
fo then I brought in we were all ſo glad we longed 
to be a little merry; and ſo, if ſhe would give leave, 
we would have a dance for joy: So ſhe ſaid with 
all her heart ;—bur, ſays ſhe, I will have you merry 
and wiſe ; you may aſk a few, juſt to make up a _ 
but I muſt have them ail gone by twelve o'clock ;— 
no later than that be ſure. 


Enter Tou. 


Toupee. Did you tell her about writing to the hall! ? 


Betty. I vow I quite forgot that; but I'll run in 
a minute. 


Tom. No, I'll ga. [Exit Tom. 
Enter Lord MorLEy's SERVANTS, Cc. 


Betty. This is very kind indeed, ladies, to come 
ſo ſoon. | 


A . 
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A Servant. The kindneſs is done to ourſelves, 
ma'm ;—we came juſt as we was, you'll excuſe our 
dreſs. 


Enter Tow. 


Enter a SERVANT with a large bowl. 


Servant. Come, don't loſe your time in compli- 
ments. Chooſe your partners, gentlemen ; here's 
mine. {[ Embracing the bowl.—T bey take partners.— 
Tom takes Betty. As they juſt begin à country-dance, a 
knocking is heard at the ftreet-doorz, all ſtop ; * porter 
takes in a viſiting- ticket. 

Butler. We ſhall have no peace here; you had 
better by half go down into my room, we can dance 
well enough there; 'twill hold us all. 

Servants. So we had, — better go down ſtairs, 

Firſt Couple. Come lets go down this one dance, 
and then we'll decamp. Play away, muſic. [4 
country-dance by the ſervants. 

Porter. There now, away with you all. [ Exeunt 


Jumping off the ſtage. 
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